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Interview: J.G. Ballard by Andrea Juno and Vale 

‘The most highly acclaimed European writer of science fiction, J.G. Ballard 
has published numerous books over the last 20 years. Heavily influenced by 
the surrealists, his work attempts to explore the mundane horror of everyday 
life in the postindustrial age: assassinations, car crashes, mutant viruses, etc. 
Drawing upon his training as a physician, he wields his pen with surgical 
precision. In a wide-ranging interview he discusses his love for medical path- 
ology textbooks, assorted psy chopathie ki killers, the punk movement and 


his one and only trip on LSD . 32 
Centerfold: Weighing in the New Year ...........0.0000.00e00 005 49 
Drugs of the Subgenii 
"Users of drugs are placing themselves in great danger. They can never get 
as truly fried as they want to be. They have to take one on top of the other. 
Sometimes they take so many that when they forget to take one or two they 
are later mad at themselves for it” Sound familiar? Well, the Subgenii have an 
answer to your problem. It's called " "Habafropzipulops, ‘and its secrets are 
mevedled withitnicaen tere adam tt 56 
Small Is Bountiful by Ed Rosenthal 
Indoor growing space is at a premium these days. People who scoffed a while 
back at Closet-growing techniques are now finding that, owing to harassment 
by police and rip-offs, 10 plants growing safely in an attic are worth 10,000 in 
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eae Gold by Jaime Manrique 
"Mario frowned. 'Smoke is for peasants, man, Chill out. This is what they 
have for breakfast in Hollywood—champagne and cocaine. How do you think 
the Incas built Machupicchu? They weren't eating potatoes, He laughed and 
began to cut the cocaine into lines. ‘Colombia's not so bad... if daddy's pres- 
ident." A young man returns home to Colombia and confronts his birthright. 
Riveting fiction from one of Latin America’s most promising writers ..... . 71 
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First Tries 
by 'R" 
40: The Connoisseur had 


maintained himself as the arbi- 
ter elegantiaum of the cannabis 
culture for the past seven years. 
During this time, for millions of 
marijuana smokers, his word 
has been law (more or less). This 
month the Connoisseur affords 
usa rare glimpse of the time be- 
fore he draped himself with the 
mantle of marijuana maven. 
From peewee smokers mighty 
tokers Lao Here is the true 
story of the making of a legend. 


Murder and 
4 Methamphetamine 

by Dean Latimer 
It was recently disclosed by the 
national media that the DEA 
has been involved in numerous 
“sting” operations wherein a 
phony chemical company is set 
up and potential clients are then 
lead into breaking the law. It's 
a story that HiGH TIMES pub- 
lished-nearly four years ago. A 
lot has happened since we ran 
our Labscam story back in No- 
vember of 1980, a lot we think 
you should know about. 


International 
5 3 Potpourri I 
by Laurence Cherniak 


Our international correspon- 
dent journeys to far-off Burma 
and manages to bring back the 
buds (well, photographs of 
them, at least). Also featured isa 
prime specimen of the legend- 
ary Santa Marta Gold and a trip 
into the world of the unseen via 
the technique of microscopic 
photography. 
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2 GRAM SAMPLER TODAY 
ENCLOSE $5.00 (COVERS 
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VITA LIFE, P.O. Box 500, (Perrysburg. Ohio, 43551 
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HIGHTIMES 5 


Anais SOLAR SHUTTLE 


Pend. 


The only metal halide grow light system that tracks 
like the sun to maximize foliage development! 


It took 9 long years of research and testing to 
develop the Solar Shuttle—a professional quality unit 
scaled for use by individuals who want to grow 
healthier. more luxuriant plants indoors. 

Together. the Solar Shuttle 
and DayStar lamp simulate 
the path the sun takes and 
promote the growth of 
lower leaves. The Solar 

4 HS shuttle moves the lar 
quietly and efficiently back and forth above your plants 
‘on the 6-foot track in 40-minute cycles. The lamp can 
be hung low over young plants and raised as they 
grow through a total oe 
vertical adjustment of 5 


feet iN 
The lamp moves steadily t 

through its cycle on a non- eS 

corrosive glide, providing (es 


light equal to that of three 
stationary lamps and reducing the heat so that plants 
can be grown closer to the lamp. Yet the 1/250 hp 
motor plugs into a standard 110 volt outlet and uses 
only a nominal amount of electricity. 

Optimum area coverage is 72 square feet, and all 


parts are guaranteed for a full year. The 6-foot Solar 
Shuttle with 5-foot hanging chain can be adapted for 
use with an existing remote ballast fixture. 

Our DayStar lamp is a 1,000 watt metal halide bulb 
with a higher yellow, orange and red color spectrum 
and 15,000 more lumens than standard metal halide 
lamps. 


The lightweight, highly 
reflective spun aluminum 
parabolic reflector’s 2-foot 
diameter and unusual 
shape provide nearly 25% 
more usable light than 
traditional reflectors. The 
reflector is ventilated to 
eat buildup and the lamp itself is guaranteed 
000 hours or six months. 

The Solar Shuttle system is the only product of its 
kind on the market and can be purchased only from 
AquaCulture. The track is $99, the lamp, reflector and 
ballast are $299, and if you order both at the same 
time, we'll include a 24-hour multi-stage mer at No 
extra charge. 

To order, write AquaCulture, PO. Box 26467, Tempe, 
Arizona, 85282, or call 602/966-6429. 
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LETTERS 


Rush to Judgment 
Editor: 
In your September issue I was 
shocked to see an ad on page 25 for 
ex-drug dealers and other expert 
witnesses to testify in the U.S. tax 
court. I never thought I'd see that in 
HicH Times. Not quite narcking, but 
too close for me! Really! You folks are 
trying to get pot legalized and you 
have an ad like that in your magazine. 
I'm very disappointed in you people 
and I think you should screen your 
ads more carefully. 
—Mad in Omaha 


That ad was placed by a defendant, 
seeking a convicted sinsemilla grower 

to come into his case and testify that the 
upteen pounds of skankweed he'd been 
caught with really wasn't worth the 
billion-zillion dollars the narcs said it was 
worth. Under no conditions would we 
ever run recruitment ads for prosecution 
witnesses. In fact, that makes us just as 
mad as you are, until you read this. Now 
you should feel very apologetic. Ed. 


Reach Out and 
Bullshit Someone 


Editor: 
Folks in the Houston area are being 
treated these days to a prime example 
of reefer madness. A drug hotline has 
been hooked up that offers advice 
about various controlled substances. 
Actually, very little is said about 
marijuana, however, you won't be 
disappointed. When you call, a 
concerned woman's voice comes on 
the phone for about sixty seconds, 
during which time she warns about 
there being “indications that mari- 
juana causes birth defects,” and that 
it causes damage to growth and sex 
hormones. Also (she said this next part 
fast, and it's so ridiculous I'm not sure 
heard it right), she stated that three 
years of herb abuse is worse than 
thirty years of alcohol abuse. Could 
you clear some of these things up? 
—Concerned Citizen 

Address withheld 


When you dial the number (which 

we deleted from your letter], you get 

a recording saying you've reached 
“Houston's Informed Parents,” and 

an invitation to leave your name and 
number for them to call you back. Who- 
ever that lady you've talking about was, 


she’s undoubtedly a professional right- 
wing political organizer. And every single 
thing she satd was a lie. Ed. 


Sweet and Potent 

Editor: 
These seven beauties are the result 
of a sativa/indica cross. One toke and 
youre high, two and you're wasted. 
Plus, they tasted and smelled as sweet 
as you please. 
—Ken 

Address withheld 


Heads across the Water 
Editor: 
Here is an excellent picture of some 
even more excellent gear that we 
scored last month, namely Nepalese 


Temple Balls. These two were soft and 


fresh, quite sticky, but not too much 

so, and gave off a pungent, almost 

overpowering aroma when broken 

up. Needless to say, a fine smoke. 

—The Muswell Hill Headers 
London, England 


fiction pieces—what happened? 
Maybe with some encouragement you 
might run more. “Agar” was a step in 
the right direction—keep going that 
way. By the way, the illustration 
accompanying the piece was a hands- 
down winner—simply marvelous 
—Allen Markowitz 

Westchester, N.Y. 


The Urge to Purge 
Editor: 
The "Dope Lore" column is an 
interesting feature of your magazine, 
and I always read it with enjoyment. 
I got a chuckle out of seeing the 
mention of the 1698 Pills to Purge 
Melancholy (#479, Oct. '83], and 
thought I might add a bit of historical 
background. 

In seventeenth-century terminology, 
the term “pill” was not generally used 
for the kind of medication we now 
think of; rather, it was most likely a 
small bolus of soap, given as a laxa- 
tive. (Constipation was a major seven- 
teenth-century problem; the only 
subjects of more slang terminology 
seem to be prostitution and venereal 
disease.) "Purge" is therefore to be 
taken completely literally. 

See what you learn when getting a 
Ph.D. in English literature? Just 
thought y'all might like to know. In 
fact, I have a glossary of obscene 
seventeenth-century terms I compiled, 
which has proven to be the source of 
some amusement among my friends. 

Further in the pharmaceutical vein, 
you may be interested to know that 
another popular seventeenth-century 
nostrum was "mummia," a medicine 
(or "physic”) concocted literally of 
dead bodies, as in Webster's play The 
White Devil: “Your followers have 
swallowed you like mummia and, 
being sick with such unnatural and 
horrid physic, vornit you up i’ the 
kennel." Or, on the other hand, 
you may not be interested at all. 
—Bernadette Bosky 

Durham, N.C. 


High on Sci Fi 
Editor: 


Just finished reading Patrick Bishops 


short story, "John Agar Is Sleeping" 
[HIGH TiMEs, Sept. '83], and I've got to 
write and say, "Now that's more like 
it” You people used to run science- 


It Came from Outer Space... 
Editor: 
We just read "The Way It Happened," 
by Charles Bukowski [HIGH TIMEs, 
Sept. '83], and feel that it would be 
advisable at this point for you to 
relay this message to him: 


HIGH TIMES 


a 


For all you grow, you'll need the 
best...We’ve got you covered. 


At M&R, we take pride in producing high quality, Metal 
Halide Indoor Gardening Systems, at competitive prices. 
We use only the highest quality components available. 
You'll receive a one year unconditional guarantee on 
any system you purchase. 


* Our systems surpass bulb and ballast manufacturers 
code 

Each system is equipped with an advanced low noise 
ballast and capacitor, solidly mounted in a steel box, 
uniquely designed to keep the ballast and capacitor at 
their optimum running temperature 

We use high temperature triple jacketed 600 volt wire 
for greater safety 

We use a 4-KV pulse rated bulb socket (5-KV for our 
high pressure sodium system) 

You'll receive your choice of hoods; A 21"' porcelain 
hood or a 45"' reflective hood 


Good luck, and may your light always shine. 


MA&R Lighting, “the no bullshit halide specialists.” 


Call our toll free number and 
talk with one of our specialists. 
TOLL FREE (1-800-426-5577) 
in Seattle call (206) 833-8280. 


KAM. 


ENTERPRISES division of 


Price list; 


System A; Sylvania M 1000 U Metal Halide 
$188.99" (110,000 lumens) 
System B; Sylvania MS 1000 Super Halide 
$198.99" (125,000 lumens) 
System C; Sylvania or G.E. LU 1000 H.P. Sodium 
$275.00* (140,000 lumens) 
Replacement Bulbs; 
* MS 1000 C/BU Sylvania 
$71.50 
+ MS 1000 BU Sylvania 


$64.1 
* M 47 Ballast core and coil 
$105.00 
*Phosphorus coated Bulbs $7.00 additional 
* You pay shipping 


System 


Name 


Address 


City State Zip 


To Order; Send cashiers check, money order or C.O.D. 
order (send 20% deposit) to; 


LIGHTING 
420 Seattle Blvd. N., Pacific, WA 98047 


© 1983 M&R LIGHTING 


LETTERS 


Youte right, Charles, we're here— 
the aliens have indeed arrived. But 
were not from outer space—we're 
your very own colleagues, exploring 
other, unknown regions of that 


pinnacle of cellular evolution—thus Tiger Capsules 

far on this planet at least—which in- Blue Clear Tiger-Tabs 

habits your (and our} very own skull. Red Black 20-20 
We really like your consummate Red Clear White Blue Specks 

writing style, old man. But how about Green Clear White Green Specks 

a little human kindness for a change? Large Black Pink Foorballs 


Small Black Pink Hears 
Large Yellow 


Its real, too, you know—and not all 
that other-worldly. It may even be 
our only handle on reality. 


CAUTION Pregnant 
women persons over 65 


Tiger I \d individuals with high 
—William Meyers Batic copie 695 Blood pressure heat = 
New York, N.Y. Bottle of 1000 $39.95 disease, dioberes or 


thyroid disease should 
use only as directed by a 


Tiger-Tab: physician Follow label 
Ten-Four, Good Buddy Battie of 100—$ 5.95 enone 

Editor: Bottle of 1000 — $30.00 Not sold f9 minors. 

About three months ago, I was TELEPHONE ORDERS SHIPPED CO D. 

listening to a morning TV talk show — ALL MAIL ORDERS MUST BE MONEY ORDER, CASH OR BANK CHECK 

I couldn't believe what I heard: The \WE ACCEPT VISA OR MASTERCHARGE CARDS 


talk was about requiring drug offend- TIGER 
edivaibnilioardaneniter PAK PRODUCTS. Po. Box 1491 
implant” as a condition of parole. Port Chester, NY 10573 
I jumped up out of my chair to view 
the TV to see who was talking such 
atrocity. It was some establishment- 
looking bureaucrat type in a gray suit, 
with sunken eyes and a double chin. 
Unfortunately, I didn’t catch his name 


STIMULANTS 


it was. 
Anyway, this transmitter implant 

would be installed at the base of the ALL PRODUCTS CONTAIN Call Toll Free 
skull and would signal toa computer pate saber ang 800-221-1833 
the whereabouts and metabolism of Price Per 1000 = 

me IN NJ 201-838-5254 
the drug parolee. If he left the parole 4 M a eae: WE SHIP C.O.D. or 
area or got high, the computer would x 3000 PRE PAY: AND SAVE 


notice and send out an alert to have : Be “TERE SHIPPING 
his parole violated immediately. 9 300 & wo. Bottle Minimum 
At first, only volunteers will be 3 2500 One bottle order add 


used. (Like with the death penalty.) 3 ame foo 3.50 for shipping 
There are so many drug offenders i 700 re 

doing twenty, thirty, forty or more sm PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. PRICE PER 100 
years that they will have no shortage 415 Macopin Road f 

of volunteers. West Milford, NJ 07480 


‘Then, after the public accepts this, : (201) 838-5254 


the transmitter implant will become 
mandatory. At first only for drug 
offenders. After that is accepted, 
perhaps it will be mandatory for all 
second offenders. Then it will become 
mandatory for drunken drivers, all 
drug violators, first offenders, anar- 
chists, treasoners, protesters and any- 
one else who doesn't agree with 
Big Brother. 

What I tell you is not a lot of 
paranoid nonsense. I heard it on tele- 


/ continued on page 16 
—————————————— 
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Hey, Rube! 


Rube Goldberg: A Retrospective 

isa rare collection of humorous and 
satirical cartoons from one of Amer- 
ica's most beloved and representative 
artists. As a cartoonist working in 
New York in the early part of the 
20th century, Goldberg etched his 
way onto the American imagination 
by lampooning the country’s fasci- 
nation with the new technological 
methodology. Retrospective contains 
dozens of Goldberg classics that have 
not been seen since their original 
newspaper syndication in the '20s and 
‘30s. Here are some of our favorites. 
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HIGH TIMES Budding 
Photographer 


This ceremonial tableau steeped in 
the iconographic traditions of north- 
ern Humboldt County comes to us 
from the Bushdoctor of Syracuse, 
New York. From what we know of 
the objects used, plus a full knowl- 
edge of their symbolic meanings, we 
can determine that the photographer 
has chosen to tell us the story of how 
drip irrigation techniques first came 
to be used in the Humboldt County 
region. Bushdoctor, we salute you. 
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Continuous Action Stimulants 


Amphetrazine 


thyroid disease should 
only as directed by a 
physician. Use only as 
‘irected, This afer 
oid where: 
prohibited / / 


mental Sores aids 
All popular sizes and strengths! 


Incense 


THE NATION’S HOTTEST PRODUCTS! 


Exact-A-Caine 2gm $12.00 Peruvian Pink gm 510.00 

(Yellow Tint) Sqm $30.00 (Pink Tint) gm $40.00 
loz $130.00 loz $150.00 
Ib $1400.00 Ib $1600.00 


Super-Caine Igm $10.00 Super Toot 5gm $10.00 
7am $35.00 (100% Consistent) 6gm $30.00 
loz $140.00 oz $75.00 

Ib $1500.00 loz $145.00 


lgm $10.00 Superior-Caine 2gm $12.00 
7gm $35.00 [Snow White] 5gm $30.00 
loz $140.00 loz $150.00 
Pseudo-Caine 15am $10.00 Peruvian Flake Igm $10.00 
(Crystalized) 5am $30.00 (Genuine) 7am $35.00 
loz $150.00 loz $140.00 


FAST SERVICE! tect seas. notwens! 


TERMS: C.O.D. plus shipping Main Labs — The nation's main source 
(Cash On Delivery ~ pay UPS when for top quality and service. 
ee order eae ) Visa and Ger void ners promoted a 

accepted. 


© 1982, Main Labs 


Fast Delivery! 
rs ahipped same day: wa 

: rion gu 
Ordering Is Easy! 


et, Al orders COD, 


Order Now! 
Jars of 100—$19.95 plus 
handling. 
‘Jars of 1,000-~$125.00 
including shipping, 
\, Call Toll-Free! 
1-800-382-3182 
\ In Ohio— 
\ 1-419-698-2565 
\\ A division of Elo Corporation 


The Blast 
That Lasts! 


We have them ALL! 


ONLY $6.00 PER BOTTLE 


TWO FOR $10.00 FIVE FOR $20.00 
PLUS HANDLING 


All orders COD. We ship by UPS within 24 
hours! Visa and M-C accepted. 

Main Labs — The nation’s main source for 
top quality and service, 


We’ve assembled some of 
your favorite characters for... 
THE BEST OF 


HIGH TIMES 


“COMIX a 


Over a dozen of the most Featuring: 

celebrated underground THE FABULOUS FREAK BROS. 
artists are represented in the DANGER RANGERETTE 

Best of HIGH TIMES Comix. sm 
We've also included some of 
the lesser known but equally 
important cartoonists to 


ZIPPY THE PINHEAD 


FRIEDMAN BROS. 


make this the most complete PETER BAGGE 
sampling of underground art \ DOPE RIDER 
available. On sale now. JOE COLEMAN a R. CRUMB 
DR. McDOPE \ CF KIM DEITCH 
TRINA ROBBINS — 5 ‘S$. CLAY WILSON 


AND MORE!! 


| The Best of High Times IV, Box 1414, Ansonia Station, NY, NY 10023 


' Send me ______ copy(ies) of The Best Of IV at $4.95 each (includes postage & handling). | have 
t enclosed $. total (check or money order). 


+ Name 

H 

1 Address 
i City. State. Zip. 


| Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. 


Mike Moxcey of Colorado Springs, Colorado, sent us this Yuletide epistle 
along with a note saying he hoped it wasn't too late for inclusion in 
December's special Christmas issue. Well, we didn't have a special Christmas 
issue last month. In fact, we don't think the word “Christmas” appeared once 
throughout the entire issue (well, maybe once). So we've decided to make this 
our special Christmas issue—and no, Mike, you're not too late. 


A Joint for Santa Claus 


It was late on Christmas Eve we thought we'd make a run 

and get our load of wacky weed ashore for Christmas fun. 

The Coast Guard and the Navy would be at home we thought 
celebrating with their kids while we unloaded pot. 

It was so dark and peaceful that fateful winter night 

the crew decided they would work by Christmas candlelight. 
We started loading speedboats while fifty candles gleamed, 
everything was going smooth, at least, that's how it seemed. 

We kept on passing joints around trying to get higher 

when someone knocked a candle o'er and set a bale on fire. 

We laughed and climbed up on the rails to get into the smoke 
and everybody started taking king-size Christmas tokes. 

We threw a few more bales down to make the fire greater 

and accidently spread it to our ocean-going freighter. 

We sounded the alarm and then we all abandoned ship 

and sat it out in speedboats where we watched the fire rip. 

Ten thousand pounds of grade-A pot went up in clouds of smoke. 
Forty crewmen watched the flames and not a word was spoke. 
Then we heard the sound of sleigh bells and we looked up in the sky 
and through the smoke came Santa Claus and he looked really high. 
He said, "Merry Christmas, boys. Thank you for the smoke. 
I've been working half the night just hoping for a toke. 

I like the milk and cookies but let me make a point: 

to get the munchies properly Old Santa needs a joint. 

It's too bad you've lost your stash, before it blows away 

wed better make the best of it so climb up in my sleigh.” 

So all of us climbed in the sleigh (it was bigger than it looked) 
and we kept flying through the smoke till everyone was cooked. 
The reindeer got all giggly, started flying extra fast, 

while Santa told us stories.of Christmas Eves of past. 

He said that if we wanted we could go around the world 

but we'd have to help him give the toys to all the boys and girls. 
We all agreed to help him out. We thought it was a kick 

to be up on the rooftops with the reindeer and Saint Nick. 
Together we worked all night long until the job was done 

and when he finally took us home we thanked him for the fun. 
He said, “Think nothing of it, boys. I thank you for the smoke. 

I work every Christmas Eve and rarely get to toke. 

I like the milk and cookies but don't forget my point 

that to get the munchies properly Old Santa needs a joint.” 

Then he left us standing there as he flew off in the sky 

and later when I told my friends they said, “You must be high!" 
They might think that I'm crazy but that's the way it was 

and every Christmas Eve I leave a joint for Santa Claus. 
es 
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Checking with Big Brother 


loward Levine and Tim Keefe put in over two 
and a half years researching material for their 
1984 Calendar. Actually, to call what they came 
up with after all that time and effort a mere 
“calendar” is a bit misleading, kind of like calling 
Moby Dick a primer on 19th-century whaling. 
What Levine and Keefe have put together, in 
fact, is a historical document that charts the 
erosion of the control that Americans have been 
able to exert over their own lives. Over 1,000 
dated entries are included, making it possible to 
chart, say, the seemingly innocuous passage of 
an obscure Senate bill to its far less savory, 
Orwellian conclusion. As Nat Hentoff says in the 
calendar's introduction, “This is one calendar 
that many folks will keep long after the year is 
gone. Until, maybe, it becomes too dangerous to 
keep holding on to." The calendar is being sold at 
bookstores throughout the country, but may also 
be ordered through the mail. Send $10.95 to 
Point Blank Press, P.O. Box 30123, Lansing, 

MI 48909. 


HIGH TIMES VINTAGE COLLECTION Ill 


No 


VEMBER 


HIGH TIN 


95. July ‘83 


BE PROUD OF YOUR 
COLLECTION. DISPLAY HIGH TIMES IN you are ordering, 
OUR ATTRACTIVE BINDERS, Fa aera 
Total Binders Ordered Cost per Binder 


#90 #96 x $9.95 = 
#91 #97 Subtotal - 
NY Residents add appropriate tax = 

uh ue TOTAL - 
#93 «#99 ne 
#94 #100 Beis 
#95 Address 

City State Zip 


Make check or money order payable to HIGH TIMES, P.O. Box 1414, Ansonia 
Station, New York, NY 10023. Allow 6-8 weeks delivery. Overseas add $1.00. 
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INCENSE & FOOD SUPPLEMENT 


ORDER FORM 


SAMPLE 


THE PARRA PROMISE “Speediest Delivery” 
‘All orders shipped promptly the day we receive 
your certified check or money order via UPS— 
2nd day air service 

G lam 18 years of age or older 


Milky Trails 2.00 


Pseudo Scent 200 


Ultra Scent 200 [2500] 


40.00 


WIL Incense 2.00 15.00 


‘Super Scent 200 25.00 


Summa Scent 2.00 


‘Superior Mannitol 2.00 


WL Mannitol 2.00 


WL Crystal Mannitol | 200 


WL Inositol [200 


Mannite Conoscenti | 2.00 


Vita Blend 


SALES VOID WHERE PROHIBITED BY LAW. 
ITEMS NOT INTENDED FOR ILLEGAL USE—NO SALES TO MINORS 


SEND CERTIFIED CHECK OR MONEY ORDER ONLY 
DO NOT SEND CASH! 


CALLA DISTRILUTORS 


P.O BOX 1595-HT 
NEWPORT BEACH. CA 92663 

CALL (714) 675-7413 Se 
For VISA/MC Orders. 


SUB TOTAL 
FREE CATALOG Shipping 
WITH ALL ORDERS. 


TOTAL ENCLOSED 
Name 

Address 

City _ 


State 


ATTENTION DISTRIBUTORS, WHOLESALERS, AND STORES* 
Call Toll Free (800) 223-3633 Outside Pennsylvania or (215) 334-7100 Inside Pennsylvania 
OUR NEW WAREHOUSE IS OPEN IN PHILADELPHIA GIVING YOU SPEEDY ONE DAY SERVICE 
LOWEST PRICES IN THE U.S.A... FROM COAST TO COAST 


FEATURING 
MANNITE CONOSCENTI = * ULTRASCENT 8 
SUPERIOR MANNITOL * PSUEDO INCENSE 
WHITE LADY MANNITOL MILKY TRAILS INCENSE + 
WHITE LADY INCENSE + SUMMA SCENT . 


SPARKLE MANNITOL 

DIAMOND CUT * WHITE LADY INOSITOL 
VITABLEND —OTHER BULK CHEMICALS 
SUPERIOR INOSITOL ALSO AVAILABLE 


“All retail customers must buy only trom Parra West — Thank You 


/ continued from page 9 

vision. The technology for implants is 
there. They are getting the public used 
to the idea by using noninvasive "slave 
bracelet” transmitters first—before 
they introduce the implant. 

The transmitter implant is, perhaps, 
the greatest threat ever posed to 
humanity, which will cease to exist as 
we know it if these implants are 
allowed. Humanity will become little 
more than insects, slaves whose every 
move is monitored by the computer 
and government overseers. 

—Robert Michael Patrick 

Danbury, Conn. 


Well, look, Michael. As you point out, 
the technology to do this already exists. 
ACEM-6 transmitter, weighing exactly 
half. a gram, can be implanted surgically 
into a person's body, and broadcast his 
or her EEG activity, cardiogram, blood 
pressure and temperature to remote 
receivers, twenty-four hours a day. Just a 
few years ago it would've sounded crazy, 
but now the thing actually exists. And 
since it exists, there are a lot of people 
who will say it’s wrong that it’s not being 
used to track pot parolees. If such a 
superb control device exists, then failure 
by the police to use it this way on drug 
offenders implicitly sends out a signal to 
youth that marijuana is “okay,” or “all 
right” or “acceptable.” And marijuana is 
known by experts to pose certain health 
hazards, especially for children. So it 
would be plain wrong not to turn us all 
into insects, now that the technology 
exists to do it.—Ed. 


Son of the South 
Editor: 
With no respect at all to Mr. Dean 
Latimer, who penned the totally 
prejudiced and bigoted article, "A 
Georgia Story," in your September 
issue. True, Dan MacDougal, Jr., and 
Judge Asa Kelley are incompetent 
fools in their own right, and Mac- 
Dougald is a proven liar, but there 
is not one iota of what Latimer has 
written, including his particularly 
offending last paragraph, to make me 
believe that the South is a bad place to 
live. Mobile, Alabama, which has an 
enormous natural bay, is one of the 
prime delivery points for the finest 
marijuana and cocaine from Colom- 
bia, Panama, etc. I truly pity you, 
Dean Latimer—for anyone who is so 


16 JANUARY 84 


a 


narrow-minded to believe that one 
bad apple spoils the whole bunch, 
is about as tunnel-visioned as Dan 
MacDougald, Jr., himself. Finally, I'l 
even go so far as to bet there are more 
crimes committed in New York City 
than in Mississippi, Tennessee, 
Alabama, Georgia and Florida. 

Fuck you, Dean Latimer. 
—William C. Walter 

“Sweet Home Alabama" 


Aw, mea culpa, mea culpa. Dougherty 
County, Georgia, really isn't typical of the 
entire South, I know that, and I knew 
that when I wrote that. It was a cheap 
shot, I admit it and I apologize. And to 
be sure, there are indeed a hell of a lot of 
crimes committed in New York, even on 
top of the ones I commit. But when it 
comes to homicides and dope, Miami— 
armpit of the Sun Belt—has New York 
beat, hands down. So fuck you right 
back.—Dean Latimer 


Rudy Report 
Editor: 
In the "Highwitness News" section 
of your June '83 issue, there is some 
information that contradicts what I 
read in another reliable source. HIGH 
TIMES alleges that Cannabis ruderalis 
"... grows at astounding altitudes and 
low temperatures, developing a potent 
high along the way.” 

The Psychedelic Encyclopedia by 
Peter Stafford disagrees on the issue of 
potency. Stafford writes of ruderalis: 
a rare Siberian species—short, 
without much mental effect"; and 
"this species has little psychoac- 
tivity in its resin.” Perhaps you could 
devote an article to ruderalis, since in 
the future it will no doubt be available 
to the masses. By the way, thanks for a 
great magazine. I especially enjoyed 
the ‘60s issue; I thought for sure it 
would induce a flashback. Well, no 
such luck, but it did bring back some 
wonderful memories. 
—Peter G. 

Easton, Pa. 


HIGH TiMESis an acknowledged source 
of expert information on a wide variety 
of subjects. If you have any questions 
pertaining to drugs, law, health, etc., 
wed be pleased to hear from you. Send 
all letters to: HicH Times Adviser, 17 
West 60th Street, New York, NY 10023. 
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UL lamp cord, 8 ft. power cord, 
hook, pre-wired, in-line plug 


Cylinders of Sunlight™ 


‘+ same spectrum as the sun 
* patented ultra-violet 
+ twisted for more light 


Recommended by every leading 
authority! 

For: seedling starts, side lighting, 
low ceilings. 


Why Buy From Us? 


Applied Hydroponics has been the 
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pice are Wee ie aati 
largest. Time-tested and proven by 
tere of thousands of satlstied High 
Times buyers, our record speaks for 
itself High quality and ow price, 
backed by a full-year guarantee on all 
our products, makes us the only 
‘answer for those who want to grow 
their own. 
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400 Watt HPS 
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‘APPLIED HYDROPONICS 


Rafael, CA 94901 
(800) 634-9999 + (415) 459-7898 


HIGH TIMES says: “Thanks to its unique 
hydroponic system, the Hydropot just sits under 
its light and pops out plants. No dirt, no manure, 
no sweat. Each Hydropot unit is good for three 


to five husky plants. Grow twice as fast, get 


We dare you to compare! 


bigger yields.” 


The best! 


MS-1000 watt clear halide grow light. 125,000 lumens. 


21” reflector. Our exclusive Sata-Lite™ alloy! Perfect 
reflection and smooth diffusion. Up to 30% better 
than enamel or polished aluminum. Adjustable & 
removable. Focus or spread light as plants grow. 
Covers 10’x 10’ area. 


Remote heavy steel louvered ballast cabinet. UL 
components. Watersafe. (Common ventilated ballasts 
are dangerous near water). 


Plus: Pre-wired with in-line plug (not wire-nuts). 20 ft. 


UL lamp cord, 8 ft. power cord, 5KV socket, built-on 
= hook. 


MORE INDOOR GROWERS CHOOSE 
HYDROPOT™ SYSTEMS BECAUSE... 


* Professional flush system with heavy-duty pump and 
timer, Fully automated. One-plant drip set-ups can't 


compare. 


Kona Lava Rock —the best hydroponic medium — 
maximum aeration, nutrient retention, full plant 


support, and reusable. 


HYDROPOT™ 


* Nutrients —two specially blended formulas —A for 
growth, B for flowering — complete and balanced for 


Greatest yield and potency. 


The Flowering Lights 
ADD FOR EXTRA FLOWERING 


HIGH Boe aee ue 
Reg. #269 

= 1000 watt (es ea 

= 45” GroWhite enamel reflector 

* Remote louvered ballast, SKV socket. 20 
ft. UL lamp cord, 8 ft. power cord. 


NEW! LOW PRESSURE SODIUM 
‘Only 180 watts produces 33,000 lumens. 
Most efficient light in the world! 4 foot bulb, 
Wide light distribution. No heat! Pre-wired. 
Louvered ballast. For low ceilings, side 
lighting or any tight areas. 


400 watt HPS, 50,000 lumens, 18” reflector #199" 


* Complete system with illustrated growing manual. 
Just add seeds and water. 


ORDERS/FREE CATALOG 
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space as fancier theme-oriented subscription ads but it saves 
the management of this magazine thousands of dollars that 
would have been wasted on motivational research, coke- 
numbed copywriters and temperamental designers, not to 
mention the ridiculous amount of money that those thieves 
charge for color separations these days. 

Further, since this is a generic subscription ad, it is designed 
to be compatible with any of the magazines that you have 
around your household. That is, at first glance, itis not evident 
which magazine you will receive when you fill out the coupon 
at the bottom of this page. In this case, it is not an oversight on 
the part of management. 

This generic subscription campaign pledges to match the 
claims of any other fancier, high-priced magazine subscription 
drives. Due to the financial considerations involved in this ad, 
this is not a one-time offer. 


0000°0000 


HIGH TIMES SUBSCRIPTIONS 
P.O. BOX 965, FARMINGDALE, NY 11735 


UNITED STATES CANADA & FOREIGN 
1 YEAR (12 ISSUES) $24.50 1 YEAR (12 ISSUES) $30.50 
2 YEARS (24 ISSUES) $44.50 2 YEARS (24 ISSUES) $56.00 
© | have enclosed a check or money order. | understand that the 


generic magazine in question is HIGH TIMES magazine, but | promise 
Not to tell 


Name 


Address 


City State. Zip. 


PLEASE PAY IN U.S. FUNDS —— ALLOW 6-8 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY. 


STARS OF PSYCHEDELIC RESEARCH REUNITE 


SEE PAGE 21 


HBS OF PSYCH — 
ia, HIGH WITNESS *rN* 
DEEDS OF ‘DOPE 
DERRING- DO | PRICES 


NEWS | 


THE DENNY aA 


CALIFORNIA ‘CAMP’ TROOPS See BILL OF RIGHTS 


by Bob LaBrasca 


EUREKA, CALIFORNIA 


HEN THE ANTISINSEMILLA TASK 

force swept down on Denny, 
California, up in the wilds of Trinity 
County, they operated like a band of 
marauding cossacks, according to 
the testimony of the residents there. 
It was an ugly two-day siege by a 
small army of federal, state and 
county narcs armed to the teeth and 
bristling with hostility. 

It all happened August 24 and 25 
inthe first phase of Operation CAMP 
(Californias Campaign against Mari- 5 
juana Planting), and by September 2 
a coalition of plaintiffs (NORML, 
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mu 
redoublable De eputy Sanborn. 
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The Civil Liberties Monitoring Project and several individ- 
ual citizens) had lodged a vehement civil-riglits complaint 
in San Francisco's federal court. The suit charged a vertical 
spectrum of law-enforcement agencies, the Department of 
Defense and the National Aeronautics and Space Adminis- 
tration with acting “arbitrarily, capriciou ; 
wantonly and maliciously” in disregard of the constitu- 
tional rights of the people of Denny. The exposure of the 
gestapo tactics used in Trinity County ultimately forced 
the police agencies involved to promise Federal District 
Judge Joseph Aguilar that they would never ever do any- 
thing like that again, and it is just barely conceivable that 
they won't. But what transpired in the idyllic forests 
around Denny is indicative of what happens when poor, 
foolish cops, pumped up with antidrug fervor, are loosed on 
a local population. 

California Attorney General John Van de Kamp set the 
tone for Operation CAMP back in July when he unveiled 
the details of the program at a well-attended press confer- 
ence in Sacramento. Preliminary flights by U-2-type, 
high-altitude aircraft—capable of producing photographs 
of such high resolution as to reveal the numbers on license 


plates—would locate the pot patches, Van de Kamp told 
Then low-altitude spotter planes would confirm 
these findings, search warrants would be obtained and 
commando units of federal, state and local cops would 
charge in to do the actual eradication. Van de Kamp 
stressed the use of high-tech intelligence-gathering gear, in 
an apparent effort to strike fear into the hearts of growers. 
The Drug Enforcement Administration, the Bureau of 
Land Management, the U.S. Forest Service, the U.S, Mar- 
shal’s Service, the state departments of justice and forestry 
and state and county police, he said, would all be involved. 
Fourteen Northern California counties were to be invaded 
by this force. It was a nightmare for potgrowers and 
believers in the Bill of Rights. 

Antimarijuana campaigns are, of course, not new to 
California. Former attorney general (now governor) 
George Deukmejian used to don fatigues and a flak jacket 
to lead the first raids on the northern counties. But Van de 
Kamp, cultivating a less-swashbuckling image, was hitch- 
ing his wagon to high technology and organizational inno- 
vation. Too dignified to stoop to Deukmejian’s theatrics, he 
would administrate from a / continued on page 20 
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safe distance. He also, no doubt, expected 
tax-conscious California voters to be delight- 
ed with the announcement that at least half of 
the million-dollar cost of this operation would 
be assumed by the federal government. 

‘hat evening, news media all over the 
state trumpeted the war cry as it had been 
ictated to them. It w: after all, one of 
those delectably easy-to-compile press-con- 
ference stories that any experienced reporter 
could wrap up in an hour or so and knock off 
for the rest of the day. Of course, the press 
was not notified when it was time to launch 
the raid on Denny, so when the troops of the 
task force barged in, there wasn't a televi- 
sion camera or even a reporter with a note- 
book within shouting distance. It would take 
almost two weeks for that story to get out. 

Denny is truly isolated. Nineteen miles up 
a one-lane track from California 299, it's 
barely a wide spot in the road that ends 
there, and almost nobody actually lives in 
the town. The people whose mail comes ad- 
dressed “Denny, CA” mostly occupy cabins 
in small clearings carved out of the forest on 
hills and ridges along the New River. It's 
sometimes miles from one house to the next. 
There's no electricity back there, and only 
one telephone line reaches in that direction, 
with about eight parties on it—no television 
and no radio to speak of. 

There’ virtually no economy either. Since 
the gold mines that flourished in the 1880s 
were shut down, this stretch of wilderness 
has been in a general state of decline and de 
population. Oh, there's always been a trickle 
of tourists in the summer, spending nickels 
and dimes, but.there’s really nothing to buy. 
A few back-to-the-landers retreated to the 
area in the late ’60s and '70s, seeking self- 
sufficiency and a natural environment—and 
fleeing the multiple plagues of urban life. 
They make up much of the populace now, 
and, like the old-timers, they eke out what- 
ever sustenance they can, growing truck 
gardens, raising a few cattle, panning or 


digging for bits of gold and—yes, Virginia— 
growing excellent marijuana. 

And that’s what the CAMP task force was 
after when the four-wheel-drive vehicles 
and the helicopters and the 45 battle- 
hungry, camouflage-clad “troops” descend- 
ed at misty daybreak on August 24. 


Parsons and Sanborn 

Pat Parsons, who with her husband, Gary 
Taylor, owns 46 acres in the Denny Hills, 
looked out her window at 7:15 A.M. that day 
and saw a string of unmarked vehicles lined 
up at her gate. It scared her; she and her 
husband retreated to the woods. They didn't 
know who these people were, but California 
has its share of kooky paramilitary cults, 
and it isn't necessarily wise to confront a 
group of armed men in combat fatigues and 
demand that they identify themselves. 

For hours Gary and Pat concealed them- 
selves in the forest like frightened animals. 
At about nine that morning they saw an 
olive drab helicopter alight in their pasture, 
which had become a staging area for the 
CAMP harvest. They watched as the heli- 
copter crisscrossed the surrounding hil 
just above the treetops. Occasionally it 
would hover low to pick up a load of “green 
plants,” sometimes from private land, some- 
times from nearby national-forest property, 
but never from their 46 acres. Each load was 
ferried to their pasture to be hauled away. 

Eventually, Pat and Gary trekked through 
the woods to a neighbor's house, and late 
that afternoon were able to observe a pro- 
cession of about 15 vehicles departing down 
the communal access road. Only then could 
they discern that some of the vehicles bore 
the insignia of the California Highway Patrol. 

At sundown they returned to their home. 
This, Pat Parsons would later swear under 
penalty of perjury, was what they found: 
the lock on the gate across our road had 
been cut. The pasture where the helicopter 
had landed was strewn with marijuana 
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plants, cut up irrigation hose, lunch bags, 
soft-drink cans, candy-bar wrappers, Styro- 
foam cups and other garbage. 

“I found that other gates on our land had 
been left open. This allowed our cattle into 
our vegetable garden which damaged food 
we count on for winter. In another area, 
steers were let out of their enclosure 

Someone had tried to kick in the front 
door and failed, but had finally gained ac- 
cess by placing a ladder up toa second-story 
window. Once inside, they had apparently 
rummaged through everything in sight: pic- 
ture albums, trunks filled with private 
treasures and so on. Missing were two un- 
employment checks payable to Pat Parsons, 
papers concerning the couple's mining 
claim, a scale (used, Pat swears, to weigh 
gold) and a pitchfork from the barn. 

The next day, Ms. Parsons would tele- 
phone the Trinity County Sheriff's Depart- 
ment and talk with Sheriff's Deputy “Chuck” 
Sanborn, a law-enforcement officer with a 
charm all his own. Sanborn would brazenly 
acknowledge that, yes, he had personally 
entered the sanctum of the Parsons home, 
and, no, he would not return her unemploy- 
ment checks. 

Pat Parsons has sworn to all of this under 
oath. 

Finally, on August 30, she would meet 
face-to-face with Deputy Sanborn and 
County Under Sheriff Dave Laffrinchini, 
and they would present her with an un- 
signed, undated search warrant for some- 
one else's property as justification for the 
violation of her household. And they would 
explain, over her protestations, that they 
didn’t need a valid search warrant anyway, 
because they had discovered a recreational 
vehicle that had been used asa drying shed— 
on someone elses land—and in it they had 
found a magazine, yellowing with age, with 
Pat Parsons's name on it. 

More later on the professional conduct 
of Detective Sanborn. 


“War on Drugs!” 

At about 11 A.M. on the morning of August 
24, Eric Massett, 36, and his wife Rebecca 
Sue, 31, who live on a mining claim about 
four miles out of Denny, drove into town. 
They got their first glimpse of the CAMP 
task force when six men in camouflage gear 
pointed guns in their direction just after 
they'd pulled out of their driveway. 

They visited Denny's only store and then 
went over to the house where Lowrie Gif- 
ford lives with his 82-year-old mother, Eliza- 
beth. Lowrie is one of the old-timers; he’s 59 
and has resided in Denny for the last 40 
years. The Gifford house had become a 
gathering point that morning for frightened 
Dennyites. It was a natural place for people 
toassemble: Mrs. Gifford, who suffers from 
a heart condition, had been out of the hospi- 
tal for two weeks now, and neighbors often 
dropped by to see how she was doing. (She 

Jcontinued on page 24 
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HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


PSYCHEDELIC RESEARCH STARS REUNITE 


by Peter Stafford and Bruce Eisner 


ANTA BARBARA, CALIFORNIA 


LSD DISCOVERER VISITS WEST COAST ON 
DRUG'S 40TH BIRTHDAY...RISE IN USE 
OF HALLUCINOGENS REPORTED. ..LEARY 
AND ALPERT IN 20-YEAR REUNION AT 
HARVARD. ..NEW WAVE OF DRUG BOOKS 
PUBLISHED. 


FTER DISAPPEARING FROM THE 

headlines for almost a decade, psyche- 
delics are again being talked about and con- 
sumed copiously by the U.S. public. Two 
recent West Coast conferences, featuring a 
host of researchers famed for their work 
with psychoactive substances, reflected this 
resurgence of interest. Even the venerable 
Dr. Albert Hofmann, who discovered LSD 
40 years ago at Sandoz Laboratories in Swit- 
zerland, was on hand toreceive the adulation 
of the conferees. 

The first of these late spring conferences 
was held in the spacious geodesic auditorium 
on the beautiful oceanside campus of the 
University of California at Santa Barbara. 
Initiated by a professor of religion, Robert 
Gordon-McCutchan, and'sponsored by his 
department, it addressed the subject of 
“Entheogens: The Sacred Psychedelics.” A 
conference held here a year earlier, 
such speakers as Timothy Leary, Stanislav 
Grof, Alexander Shulgin and other pioneers, 
had concerned psychedelics in general; this, 
year the subject was narrowed to the reli 
‘gious and ritualistic uses of “sacred plants. 

“Entheogens” is a word of recent inven- 
generation of “the God 
favor it over the term 
h they regard as cheap- 

tations can 


‘psychedelic, 
ened by overuse. 
be shaped by vo the newer termis, 
also intended to help direct the nature of ex- 
periences with certain psychoactive drugs. 

Andrew Weil—whose recent book Choco- 
late to Morphine, coauthored by the excel- 
lent children’s-book writer Winifred Rosen, 
is enjoying wide popularity—opened the 
conference with a discussion of the three 
main conclusions he has drawn from his 
own experiences and wide-ranging studies 
First, he asserted, there are no “good” or 
“bad” drugs, and the effects of drug s 
sions “are what we make of them.” Second, 
effects are as dependent upon the expecta- 
tions and the “setting” of a session as they 
are on the pharmacology of the substances 
ingested. And finally, more attention should 
be paid to the importance of “pharmac« 
kinetics,” the mode by which a drug is intro- 
duced into, and how it travels through, the 
human system. Weil illustrated these themes 
with ironic reflections on the contrasting 
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Among the conferees 
don-McCutchan, J. 


vere (top, left to right) H. Osmond, A. Hofmann, T. McKenna, R. Gor- 
archer and (rear background) P. Herbert; (middle) W. Houston Clark, 
C. Ruck, A. Shulgin, J. Ottand A. Wolpert; and (foreground) F. Bray and B, Wallace. 


attitudes taken by different modern and tra- 
ditional cultures, particularly in respect to 
alcohol and tobacco. 

Carl Ruck, who teaches Greek at Boston 
University, then propounded the “subver- 
ive” theory that the ancient Grecks' first 
glimmerings of Western science and philos- 
ophy came through the sacramental use of 
an LSD-like substance in the legended Eleu- 
sinian mysteries (the Greek ecstasy religion 
which flourished from before 3000 B.C. to 
A.D. 500). Ruck himself had coined the term 
“entheogen” as he explored this theme with 
Hofmann, R. Gordon Wasson and Danny Sta- 
ples in their 1978 book The Road to Eleus 

Jonathan Ott, author of Hallucinogenic 
Plants of North America, concluded the eve- 
ning session with his perspective on the 
more traditional “Wasson hypothesis”: that 
the prehistoric discovery of psychoactive 
plants was the original stimulus for human- 
ity’s religious sensibil 

The next day's speakers represented a 
living history of the study of entheogens. A 
jovial Humphry Osmond—who originated 
the word “psychedelic” —wittily retraced 
the “improbable journey” he had embarked 
‘on almost 30 years ago. It was Osmond who 
turned Aldous Huxley onto mescaline sul- 
fate for the first time. Huxley’s report on his 
mescaline experience eventually appeared 
as the milestone drug volume The Doors of 
Perception, which vastly expanded psyche- 
delic awareness in the late 1950s. Ralph 
Metzner and Walter Houston Clark re- 
counted their work two decades ago with 
the Harvard Psilocybin Project. Their clini- 


cal studies, like those of most of the assem- 
bled, were cut short by 1967, when the last 
of the major psychedelics was outlawed. 

Los Angeles publisher Jeremy Tarcher, at 
a smaller, separate gathering he had called 
earlier in the day, raised the thorny question 
of how psychedelics (or entheogens), could 
most usefully be discussed in public. In the 
ensuing debate, opinion was highly diver- 
gent among the 40 or so participants. Some 
took the conservative view that considera- 
tion of the spiritual aspects of drug effects 
should remain closeted, while others adv 
cated a drive for full legalization. Differ- 
ences were far from resolved when the 
speaking schedule resumed. Strong opin- 
ions, it seemed, had solidified since the late 
‘60s over just how to live with or confront 
the fact that anyone attempting objective re- 
search into drug experience was likely to be 
labeled “prodrug.” 

The stars of the afternoon session were 
the two patriarchs Albert Hofmann and 
Alexander Shulgin—both chemists—who 
looked remarkably healthy and vigorous for 
their advanced years. 

After a standing ovation from the crowd, 
Hofmann, now 76, described in detail what 
he had “learned from LSD” in his own self- 
experiments. LSD, he said, had shattered 
the belief he had held before he discovered 
the drug (in Berne, Switzerland, during 
World War ID), that there is “only one true 
picture of the external world.” Entheogenic 
and meditative experience, he said, were 
capable of uniting the duality created by the 
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intellect’s “subject-object” or “ 
rier and could lead to a true religiosity—“an 
embracing of reality which could provide us 
with confidence, with love, with thanks and 
with tranquility.” 

‘Shulgin, now in his 60s, has invented a 
number of psychoactive compounds over 
the last decade. In one of the most moving 
talks of the afternoon, he addressed the 
question, “Why do I do what I do?” 

‘The world, Shulgin is governed by 
interplay of the forces of “Eros and Thana- 
tos” (the drives toward life and death). The 
development of nuclear energy, he noted, 
was first seen as a beneficial “infinite source 
of energy for the future” and was now per- 
ceived as a threat to humanity. Psychedelics, 
on the other. hand, initially viewed as a cata- 
lyst for madness, were now increasingly 
acknowledged as valuable tools for self- 
understanding, communication and per- 
sonal growth. 

‘He obviously saw his work in synthesiz~ 
ing compounds like MDM (a methylated 
form of MDA, or methylenedioxyamphet- 
amine) as a legitimate effort on behalf of 
Eros. Such substances, he suggested, could 
counterbalance our drive toward extinction. 

Shulgin spoke at length of a new com- 
pound: 2CB (2,5-dimethoxy-4-bromophe- 
nethylamine), a member of the mescaline 
family of “single-ring” feeling enhancers, 
distinguished by a bromine atom attached to 
the basic molecule. He described it as 
roughly six times more potent than MDA, 
with particularly sensual and erotic over- 
tones. He referred also to a tryptamine ana- 
logue with peculiarly auditory psychedelic 
effects, and to another obnoxious com- 
pound that caused one frightened experi- 
mental subject to note after taking it: “Do 
not repeat.” 

“I may be wrong,” Shulgin concluded 
emotionally, “but I must do what I must do, 
and I will doit as fast as I can.” The audience 


Humphry Osmond 


applauded with enthusiastic respect. 

‘The organizer of the conference, Robert 
Gordon-McCutchan, gave the concluding 
address exhorting the participants to fight 
for the right to use entheogens for religious 
purposes. The laws governing the religious 
use of drugs, he noted, are hypocritical and 
racially discriminatory: Only native Ameri- 
can Indians, he observed, are permitted to 
consume peyote. 


'HE FOLLOWING DAY, MOST OF THE 

confereesreassembled at thenew-wave 
Lhasa Club in Los Angeles for a caucus de- 
voted to “The Restoration of LSD as a Sci- 
entific Tool.” Here, the earlier group was 
joined by Oscar Janiger, one of the original 
LSD researchers; Ron Siegel, the famed 
UCLA psychopharmacologist who did 
some of the last official experiments with 
LSD and is now a leading authority on co- 
caine; and Laura Huxley, wife of Aldous, 
the movement's foremost litérary star. 

Janiger outlined the high points of his 
extensive LSD research. He had supervised 
the administration of the drug to 875 people 
in the late '50s and early ’60s (including 
French authoress Anais Nin) before his ex- 
periments were precipitously halted by the 
federal government. He recalled that data 
had been collected from 100 artists who had 
taken LSD, and every single one of them 
reported that their work had become more 
personally meaningful after the LSD experi- 
‘ence. Their opinions about their own work 
may be open to question, but Janiger confided 
that he is now the possessor of an extremely 
valuable art collection. 

Ron Siegel, whose studies at the Veteran's 
Administration Hospital in Los Angeles 
were the last using LSD with humans on of- 
ficial record in the United States, shared his 
knowledge of the complex bureaucratic reg- 
ulations governing approval of such proj- 
ects today. He said he had been encouraged 
to learn, a few days previously, that three 
proposed investigations in California had 
received approval from the required com- 
mittees. Only one of these, at the Langley- 
Porter Institute in San Francisco, involved 
humans: an evaluation of the ability of a cer- 
tain compound to block LSD's action—not 
an-experiment that could be said to explore 
the drug's potential. 

The balance of the day was taken up with 
panel discussions and question-and-answer 
sessions about the barriers faced by anyone 
desirous of doing serious LSD research in 
the ’80s. Few of the participants were en- 
couraged by Ron Siegel's announcement of 
the approval of the California projects, since 
itdidn't seem to represent a genuine liberali- 
zation of the government's anti-LSD atti- 
tude. And the participants, unfortunately, 
were unable to forge a unified strategy for 
moderating the hysteria created about psy- 
chedelic studies in the '60s—a necessity if 
academic research into the drug's liberating 
potential was ever to resume. 
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Some tactics, however, were suggested 
for circumventing the present restrictions. 
Walter Houston Clark recommended “the 
use of craft.” He said he had personally 
guided more than 600 sessions after entheo- 
genic agents had been privately and inde- 
pendently ingested by the subjects. This 
way, he said he could never testify against 
any of them in court. The previous day, 
Alexander Shulgin had advised against ex- 
pending further efforts on LSD itself, and 
suggested that researchers instead concen- 
trate on investigating the newly discovered 
compounds. These, he pointed out, were 
still legal and—in the absence of another 
government-engineered panic—were likely 
to remain so. 

One of the principal topics discussed at 
the first of two afternoon panels was the role 
played by Timothy Leary in the psychedelic 
trauma of the '60s. Many of the pioneers in 
LSD studies, whose work had been shut 
down by antipsychedelic backlash’ during 
that period, harbored manifest animosity to- 
ward the former Harvard professor, whose 
campaign to popularize the drug, they felt, 
had provoked the repressive attitude. Hehad 
strong defenders, though, some of whom 
had originally been “turned on” by Leary at 
his Millbrook, New York, estate. 

The final panel addressed a wide spectrum 
of subjects, from the use of LSD and other 
psychedelics by children and expectant 
mothers to the full range of possible direc- 
tions psychedelic research should take if tis 
allowed toresume. Among the subjectsseen 
as potentially fertile areas of study were: the 
effectiveness of LSD in guided therapeutic 
sessions; the varying effects of different 
dosage levels; the action of psychedelics in 
the brain; and the influence of psychedelics 
on creativity. 

Although no organized efforts to further 
the study of LSD emerged from this gather- 
ing, the fact that it had convened at all pro- 
vided some basis for optimism. Topics that 
had remained virtually taboo for a decade 
and a half had once again been discussed 
openly by some of the finest minds ever to 
explore the world of psychedelia. wt 
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DEADLY BOOT ‘LUDES ARE HERE TO STAY 


FAKE LEMMONS SHOW WIDE VARIETY OF DILUTANTS IN LAB TESTS 


FORT LAUDERDALE, FLORIDA 


“— ON’T LOOK FOR BEVELED 
edges,” advises Dr. Lee Heam. 
Professionally beveled edges on a white tab- 
let calling itself “Lemmon 714” are no guar- 
antee that the tablet is a genuine, honest 
pharmaceutical Quaalude. “Don't listen for 
the sound ofa sharp chink when it's dropped 
ona metal surface.” A sharp chink sound on 
a metal plate is not necessarily the sign of a 
100 percent kosher Quaalude. Dr. Hearn 
and his techsat SP Lab in Miami have looked 
into hundreds of crisp, shiny, chinky-sound- 
ing “Quaaludes” over the last five years, 
ever since they won a state contract 
to test street dope for purity, and 
they've seen precious few Quaa- 
ludes that any sane person would 
ever want to swallow if the real 
contents were known to them. 

Over the last few years, in 
fact, the state of the art in 
Quaalude counterfeiting has 
advanced to the point where 
the bootleggers could make 
boots out of cyanide if they 
wanted, and pass them off un- 
detectably. While no one is likely 
to ever do this, and lose all their 
regular drug-buying clientele, the 
stuff they frequently do put into their 
boot ‘ludes can be pretty scary. 
The boot ‘lude market has got- 
ten so sick-making that Hearn 
and his colleagues at SP Lab have 
developed a simple “black light” 
screening test to determine if there's any 
methaqualone at all in a pill before they test 
it for anything else. 

This test involves crumbling up about half 
a pill into a fine powder, mixing it in a test 
tube with sulfuric acid, and pouring in some 
sodium borohydride, and shaking well. If 
the test tube is then placed in the glow of an 
ultraviolet black light, it will fluoresce pret- 
tily if there's any methaqualone in the pill. If 
there’s no methaqualone, it won't fluoresce 
atall. 

Methaqualone, of course, is the sole and 
only ingredient in real pharmaceutical 
Quaaludes, peddled legitimately by Lem- 
mon PharmCal of Philadelphia in dose-units 
of 150 and 300 milligrams, each crisp, 
chinky-sounding tablet marked “Lemmon 
714.” Real Lemmon "ludes typically convey 
a drunklike, not unpleasant high to most 
people, which accounts for their eternal 
popularity in drug-abuse circles. Beyond the 
possibility of addiction, convulsive with- 


drawal syndromes after extended chronic 
use or overdose when combined with other 
downers (like alcohol), real Quaaludes aren't 
terribly toxic to most mature human beings. 

However, now that tight anti-Quaalude 
legislation and vigorous police action have 
cut down handsomely on the diversion of 
real Lemmon ‘ludes into doper circles, the 
production of undetectable counterfeits has 
become a multi-billion-dollar international 
industry. Bootleg ‘ludes, according to fed- 
eral drug officials, are most often tabletted 
and stamped 


s in South America and moved 
-d States in consignments of 
millions per batch, typically through South 
Florida. However, it appears that the Co- 
lombian boot makers score their raw metha- 
qualone from undependable international 


on pill pres 
into the U: 


sources, such as West German commodities 
brokers with Cosa Nostra connections. Any 
time the European mob can't make a delivery 
on time to Colombia—as during gang wars, 
which are frequent—it appears that the Co- 
lombian boot makers run short on their pre- 
paid shipments to American mafiosi, who 
get nasty about it. Therefore, police sources 
suspect, the Colombians always keep a few 
bins of raw diazepam on hand, the active 
ingredient in Valium. Whenever they tem- 
porarily run short of methaqualone, they 
merely boot upa batch of “Valium ‘ludes” to 
tide them over, and hope no one will notice 
the difference. So only the end consamers— 


people who don't ordinarily go murder the 
chemists who poisoned their dope—notice 
the difference. 

“It's a big difference,” notes Dr. Hearn, 
who regularly gives expert forensic testi- 
mony in drug cases. “The guy will take a 
couple of these at night, and just go straight 
to sleep. The next day, he may only feel 
vague and spacy, but if he goes and puts 
down just a couple drinks it’s all over. He 
comes-to in intensive care, maybe after a 
traffic accident, or he’ in custody of the 
police. Valium’s not a short-acting drug like 
methaqualone. Diazepam has a half-life of 
forty-eight hours in the body, and a lot of it is 
metabolized into nor-diazepam, which has a 
half-life of @ hundred hours. We've seen Val- 

ium bootlegs with as many as three-hun- 

dred milligrams of diazepam in them— 
over thirty times the recommended 
therapeutic dose, enough to stay 
dangerous in the body for nearly 

a week.” 

Although most Valium boots 
contain no methaqualone at all, 
the mere presence of methaqua- 
lone in a boot doesn't necessarily 
mean it's pure methaqualone. 

Independent, non-Mob bathtub 

chemists are more prevalent on the 
West Coast than Florida, 
and so PharmChem 
in California has 
seen a rather high- 
er proportion of 
boot ‘ludes that 
were obviously syn- 
thesized from industrial 
precursors, not from pharma- 
ceutical-quality methaqualone. Since bath- 
tub chemists usually have to work hastily, 
with excremental lab equipment, they tend 
to quicken the lab procedures, omitting 
such steps as drying, full crystallization, 
extraction of reagents and so on. 

Thus a lot of the boot ‘ludes PharmChem 
has looked at tend to be contaminated with 
orthotoluidine, a methaqualone precursor 
chemical which should be entirely converted 
and extracted in the course of proper syn- 
thesis. Toluidine is toxic to the liver, and to 
thenervoussystem when injected. Moreover, 
boots contaminated with toluidine tend also 
to contain another contaminant that the 
PharmChem techs simply can't identify, be- 
cause it resembles no other drug or chemi- 
cal on their chromatography reference 
charts. This “unidentified substance,” as 
they call it, may or may not be toxic; no one 
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wasn't doing very well, what with helicop- 
ters buzzing the house at irregular intervals 
and jittery people muttering around.) The 
Gifford house is also close by the Denny 
school, which the task force had secured as 
a field headquarters, and people tended to 
linger at the Giffords’ to keep an eye on the 
goings-on. 

Barbara J. Lee, a 46-year-old, five-year 
resident of the valley, also headed for the 
Gifford house that day. She was driving 
Lowrie’s truck—he had loaned it to her so 
she could get to and from the house, since 
she came by frequently to help care for his 
mother. Barbara was stopped at a California 
Highway Patrol roadblock near the Denny 
store; the truck was searched. In order to 
pass, she was required to give them her 
address, driver's-license number, social-se- 
curity number and physical description— 
and explain just what she was up to. Alll of 
which the officers duly recorded on a Field 
Interrogation Card. Then she was allowed 
to continue on to the Gifford place. 

At the Giffords, concern had been build- 
ing for the safety of the Massetts’ two daugh- 
ters, Patty and Mary, ages nine and eleven 
respectively, who had been seen walking on 
a bridge near the school. So Sue Massett, 
Barbara Lee and another woman drove off 
in the Massetts’ van to try to find them. 
When they approached the cordoned-off 
schoolyard and stepped out of the van, two 
armed men jumped toward them yellin; 
“Get back in your rig! Get back in your ri 
Barbara Lee w ally able to explain that 
they were only looking for the Massett girls, 
and they were told that the children had 
been ordered to leave the “secure” area of 
the school. Patty and Mary would turn up 
safe and sound later on. 

The Massetts did a lot of hanging out that 
day, trying to keep tabs on what all was hap- 
pening. Eric made the long drive to Haw- 
kins Bar and came back to the Denny store 
Sue walked through the CHP roadblock at 
‘one point that afternoon and had to put up 
with the same rigmarole they'd visited on 
Barbara Lee on her way into town. The 
Massetts didn’t head home until after the 
roadblock was lifted at about 7:30. Accord- 
ing to Eric Masset, the following transpired 
as vehicles carrying camouflaged CAMP 
offi drove out of town: “Many of these 
troops pointed their rifles at us, and one man 
was waving a .45 pistol at us when they 
went by. They were shouting, ‘War on 
drugs! War on drugs!’ and they took our 
pictures and some said they would be back.” 

On the second day of the CAMP invasion, 
Eric and Sue Massett didn't leave the house 
at all. Their daughters spent the night at a 
friend's house and returned home in the 
afternoon, much shaken by the whole affair. 


Sanborn’s Last Stand 
Katherine Bauer, who is 34 and has lived in 
Denny for eight years, is used to moving 
freely through the backroads: She delivers 
the mail to the Denny homesteads, on con- 
tract to the U.S. Postal Service. She doesn't 
usually carry identification, because every- 
body knows her, so it was fairly annoying 
when, in order to drive upriver, she had to 
return home to retrieve her documents and 
submit toa registration check and weapons 
search, and then wait while CHP officers 
wrote down all her vital statistics on their 
handy-dandy Field Interrogation Card. It 
was also annoying to have to tolerate that 
helicopter continually passing over her 
house, jangling the nerves of her chickens, 
her horses and her five-year-old son. But not, 
nearly as annoying as the incident that oc- 
curred as the victorious CAMP troops final- 
ly pulled out on the evening of August 25: 

Ms. Bauer was at home fixing dinner for 
her son at about 6:30 when she heard 
“honking horns and yelling” out on the 
road. She walked the hundred yards or so 
down the driveway “to watch the parade.” 
A friend, Michael Ulberg, who was there 
for a visit, also came out of the house. Just 
then a few gunshots were heard off in the 
hills—a pretty common sound in those parts. 
The convoy of camouflaged pot raiders 
ground to a halt, and, struggling with their 
weaponry, the troops piled out. One of them 
hollered at Ms. Bauer, who was nonchalant- 
ly standing there in her apron next to her 
mail box, to get moving. She replied that she 
was standing on her own property. 

And up to her stomped Deputy Sheriff 
“Chuck” Sanborn (remember him?). Ac- 
cording to Ms. Bauer, he stood within an 
inch of her, with his rifle next to her head, 
called her an “asshole” and told her, if he 
heard any more shots, he would “open up” 
on her house. “As he was talking, saliva was 
spraying from his mouth,” she remem- 
bered. “I asked him to move back, and also 
asked him how he would like it if s 
face. He said, "You do that, and I will knock 
you on your as 

At this point, Deputy Sanborn must have 
begun to feel little silly, standing there with 
aloaded rifle, trying to stare down a woman 
in an apron. So he turned his-attention to 
Mike Ulberg. 

In a voice Ulberg would later describe, 
under oath, as “angry and out of control,” 
Sanborn sputtered, “Hey, you, come here. I 
want to talk to you.” 

When Ulberg approached, he blustered, 
“L saw you shoot those rounds. 

Ulberg said it wasn't so. 

Sanborn fumed, “If there is going to be 
any shooting around here, I'm going to be 
the first son ofa bitch to open up onalll of you 
motherfuckers!” Throughout this little 
exchange, by the testimony of both Bauer 
and Ulberg, the deputy held his gun less 
than two inches from Mike's mouth. 

A more levelheaded officer intervened, 


the troops climbed back into their vehicles 
and the convoy lumbered off. 

At about this same time, Lori McConnell, 
the 27-year-old kindergarten teacher at the 
Denny school, was also watching the con- 
quering army decamp and had to listen toa 
lot of “sexual innuendos.” She was plenty 
distressed by the condition of the school 
grounds, especially since there would be 
classes on Monday: There was pot all over 
the place. “I can't clean the marijuana up 
without risking arrest,” she complained, 
“but Lam afraid the children might eat it 
The troops also left the schoolyard littered 
with garbage.” 

Well, Operation CAMP is over now, but 
it's left a cloud of foul-feeling over these 
Northern California counties. Old Lowrie 
Gifford will not soon forget it: “After living 
through this military operation,” he said 
after it was over, “I feel like I am living in 
another country.” 


Aguilar’s Dilemma 
Virtually every word of the foregoing ac- 
count was gleaned from declarations filed 
with the federal court of the northern dis- 
trict of California, and almost nothing has 
been offered since in the way of refutation 
by federal, state or local authorities. Judge 
Joseph Aguilar, who conducted hearings in 
early September, over whether Operation 
CAMP should be enjoined from continuing, 
did not ignore the testimony of these wit- 
ne even though he ultimately denied 
the injunction. 

“The court is deeply disturbed at some of 
the things it has read and heard in connec- 
tion with this case,” he wrote. But: “As per- 
sonally disturbing as this may be, the court 
finds that, under current Fourth Amendment 
doctrine, the court simply has no legal basis 
for granting plaintiff's application for a pre- 
liminary injunction.” He had seen evidence, 
he acknowledged, of “isolated instances” of 
unconstitutional behavior, but not the “per- 
sistent pattern” that would have to be estab- 
lished to justify an injunction. 

Now, certainly the events in Denny must 
constitute a “persistent pattern” in the eyes 
of the locals, but Operation CAMP did have 
four “strike teams” in service at that time, 
who conducted 122 raids in the first two 
weeks of the campaign. So, though it isn't 
known just how many “raids” the Denny 
operation amounted to in the official law-en- 
forcement tally book, there were three other 
strike teams working, and none of the others. 
turned in a performance to compare with 
the one recounted here. It's understandable, 
then, that Judge Aguilar had difficulty see- 
ing such persistency in the whole of Opera- 
tion CAMP. 

Aguilar was quite clear, though, about 
where his sympathies lay in the matter. He 
branded the government's behavior in Den- 
ny “extremely distressing,” and while he 
couldn't shut CAMP down, he was not clos- 
ing the book on the case. If there were any 
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further abuses like those in Denny, well, 
then, it might be quite possible to establish a 
“persistent pattern,” and in that case his 
court could move speedily to shut down 


these commando field trips to the weed 
country, once and for all. Hed listened to all 
the usual tales from the prosecution about 
gun-toting growers and attack dogs and 
tigers and punji sticks and fishhooks strung 
at eye level; and, yes, he did think the “offi- 
cials carrying out Operation CAMP justifi- 
ably feared for their safety,” but the justifi- 
able fears of the cops did not give them 
license to violate the constitutional rights of 
the folks around Denny. 

Of course, there was a whole other side to 
the case. The plaintiffs had charged that the 
use of U-2 flights and spy satellites in the 
search for pot gardens constituted a blatant 
invasion of privacy, and the involvement of 
any military personnel or equipment in the 
raids violated posse comitatus restrictions 
against employment of the military against 
US. citizens. These intrusions, likewise, 
“terribly troubled” Judge Aguilar, though 
he could find no legal basis for enjoining 
them. “One cannot help but think of George 
Orwell's 1984,” he lamented. 

/ continued on page 96 


BOOT ‘LUDES 


/ continued from page 23 


knows, but it's definitely present in these 
home-cooked boot ‘ludes. 

Hardly any of the purported Lemmon 714s 
received at either testing service contain the 
proper 150- or 300-milligram dose of metha- 
qualone. Even those that contain methaqua- 
lone generally have it in very small doses, 
and the drug is commonly “supplemented 
with much higher doses of stupefying anti- 
histamines such as doxylamine and diphen- 
hydramine. 

SP Labs Lee Heam diagnoses the low 
dosage of most methaqualone boot ‘ludes as 
a fundamental problem with bathtub chem- 
istry in general. “Methaqualone has to be 
taken in relatively large doses of three hun- 
dred milligrams or so to have an intoxicating 
effect,” he explains. “Because of that, al- 
though it’s not too hard to synthesize from 
precursors, methaqualone’s awkward for 
underground chemists. They have to make 
up a whole big batch of it in order for it to be 
‘economical to merchandise. LSD you sell by 
the microgram, so that a gram of it is worth 
thousands of dollars; while a gram of metha- 
qualone is worth maybe eight or ten dollars. 
So instead of local bathtub chemists making 
and selling it, we mainly have large organi- 
zations handling large loads of pharmaceuti- 
cal methaqualone.” 

Hear expects the prevalence of metha- 
qualone boot 'ludes to take a big dip, at least 
temporarily, thanks to the recent roundup in 
South Florida of the “Canadian Connec- 


tion”—a mob of traffickers who were actual- 
ly shipping industrial methaqualone from 
Canada down to South Florida, booting it 
into Lemmon 714s there and distributing it 
out through the same channels as the tradi- 
tional Colombian connection. Since the 
DEA and State Department claim to have 
made prodigious strides in cutting off the 
methaqualone supply from Europe to Co- 
lombia, this roundup of the Canadian Con- 
nection may actually succeed in putting a 
dent in the methaqualone market altogether. 

In which case, of course, the prevalence 
of Valium boots and other dangerous and in- 
adequate substitutes is likely to skyrocket— 
unless boot-'lude buyers eventually get tired 
of being poisoned and ripped off, and switch 
to something safer. 


Check It Out 

Street-dope fanciers can both protect them- 
selves and perform a public service by hav- 
ing suspicious drugs tested out—with abso- 
lute anonymity guaranteed by law—at SP 
Lab and PharmChem. SP Lab is outfitted 
with a space-age gas-liquid chromatog- 
raphy apparatus with mass spectrometry, 
and PharmChem uses thinayer chroma- 
tography confirmed by gas-column process. 
Both are licensed by the federal government 
to accept anonymous samples of drugs in 
the mail, and can determine what the stuffis, 
with total accuracy. 

People who use these services thus protect 
themselves from being poisoned. They also 
help regional and national health officials to 
determine quickly when bad dope is on the 
market, and where it's showing up. Thus 
these services not only help their individual 
anonymous donors, but dope consumers in 
general. 

To make a submission to either service, 
merely wrap a small sample—a pill or cap, a 
few lines of powder, a half-joint's worth of 
vegetable matter—in tinfoil, and put it in a 
padded envelope with $15 cash or money 
order, Do not include your name or personal 
address. Include, instead, a five-digit ran- 
dom number for the purpose of identifica- 
tion (for PharmChem, add an alphabet letter 
at the end of the five digits) and an indication 
of what the drug was purported to be at sale: 
“Angel dust,” “coke,” “Quaalude” or what- 
ever. If impurities or substitutions are sus- 
pected, list them. It also helps to indicate 
any undesirable side effects of the drug, the 
region or city in which it was purchased and 
the price. 

Wait five to seven days after mailing it, 
then call the lab’s phone number. Again, no 
names: merely read your five-digit code and 
the lab tech will have the results for you 
presently. 

‘The addresses and numbers are: SP Lab, 
5426 Northwest 79th Ave., Miami, FL 
33166, tel.: (305) 446-3585; PharmChem 
Laboratories, Department DAL, 3925 Bo- 
hannon Dr., Menlo Park, CA 94025, tel.: 
(415) 328-6200. wr 
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HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


MEDIA COPS TO DRUG USE 


by Bud Bogart 


Ina rare show of media self-appraisal, news 
directors from around the country'were told 
recently that studies indicate up to 20 per- 
cent of their colleagues are into drugs. This 
may come as no surprise to those in the 
media, or even to casual observers, but the 
candor is unprecedented. It's almost as if the 
pontiff had announced the discovery of gays 
in the clerical ranks, 

Under the severe stress their jobs entail, 
journalists and newscasters frequently turn 
to drugs, most often marijuana and cocaine, 
Jim Wolbert, former ABC News exec and 
currently a professor at Memphis State 
University, told the International Confer- 
ence of Radio-Television News Directors in 
Las Vegas. 

In the light of this, the sanctimony of the 
media on the subject of drugs is almost hi- 
larious. For instance, the New York Times, 
always quick to defend individual rights, 
recently canned a long-term reporter—“in- 
definitely suspended” was how they put it— 
after searching his locker without his knowl- 
edge and turning up traces of pot and coke 
paraphernalia. The reporter, like other Times 
signed a waiver of rights when 
igned a locker, enabling management to 
inspect it at will 

And who can forget the outrageous hy- 
pocrisy of those reporters who gave cocaine 
to Peter Bourne, former president Jimmy 
Carter's drug adviser, and consumed it with 
him, then trampled all over each other in 
the scramble to write the story that Peter 
Bourne had snorted blow. It never would 
have occurred to them to rat on each other. 
According to one of the partners, a reporter 
who snorted coke at the same party worked 
for Jack Anderson, whose self-righteous 
diatribes have spelled doom to scores of civil 
servants and politicians. It was Anderson, 
of course, who blew the whistle on Bourne, 
and in exchange for serving as one of the 
ources” for that story, another of the re- 
porters at the fete was treated to a coveted 
at at a White House press conference, 
courtesy of Anderson 

Such has long been the hypocrisy of the 
media on the subject of drugs: an arrogant 
posturing not unlike that of friars of old who 
castigated the local chattels, and then ripped. 
off their money and daughters. Consequently, 
the laws generated by an inflamed public— 


unaware of their news-bringers’ personal 
habits—have reflected draconian responses 
to an exaggerated problem, 

Victims. . . Pilots with the Aircraft Own- 
ers and Pilots Association are upset about 
the indiscriminate shakedowns the DEA is 
pulling in the Caribbean. A small percent: 
age of planes forced down by the D-men 
actually carry dope; by far the bulk of them 
are weekend fliers or island hoppers, and 
the continual harassment of the last two 
years has gotten on their nerves. Recent 
articles and letters to the editor in AOPA 
publications discuss the harassment and 
what to do about it 

Environmental dealers. . . Ready for 
the “Baggie bill”? Some ecology-minded 
dealers in New York, noting the mixed suc- 
cess of the bottle bill, have suggested a Bag- 
gie bill that would requirea5-cent or 25-cent 
deposit on Baggies, depending on size, that 
would be refunded when the empty Baggie 
was returned. 

“It would cut down on the Baggie garbage 
in Central Park,” one adherent noted. 
Flashback... Remember, that's what's 
supposed to happen 10 years or soafter your 
last trip, when you're married, settled down 
and a deacon in the church. Could a rash of 
flashbacks have contributed to the dismal 
state of the LSD market, where sales were 
off all summer? 

Following the resurgence of blotter acid 
in the 80s, a recession has hit LSD com: 
merce, leaving a lot of acid deactivating in 
dealers’ drawers. Bargains are being offered 
around right now, posted on the amorphous 
bulletin boards of the dealing grapevine: 
100,000 hits for $4,009, 1,000,000 for 
$25,000, stuff like that 
Hoosier Hemp. . . What's bailed out the 
smart farmers of northern Indiana whos 
usual crops w 


drought of 1983? You guess 
devil weed. State police told local media in 
the fall that pot had become integral to the 


lot easier to irrigate a few highly productive 
sinse plants than to wet down great fields of 
withering corn. Greenhouse suppliers were 
doing a brisk business despite the famine. 
Once word gets out that the weed grower: 

were the only sodbusters who didn’t lose 
their shirts, well... my goodness. 
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ABUSE FOLIO 


CHARGES 
Overdoses can cause psychiat- 
ric dissociation, panic, violent 
behavior and death. Use can 
cause spasms in arm and leg 
blood vessels which can in turn 
result in destruction of tissue 
and amputation of limbs. 


NATURE AND USE 


DOB (4-bromo-2,5-dimethoxy- 
amphetamine) is an analog or 
variant of 4-methyl-2,5-di- 
methoxyamphetamine (other- 
wise known as STP or DOM). 
Both drugs have hallucinogen- 
ic properties similar to those of 
LSD. DOBisin the same family 
of drugs as MDA, which we 
discussed in the March 1983 
issue of HIGH TIMES. These 
drugsare collectively knownas. 
“methoxylated amphetamines” 
or “psychotomimetic amphet- 
amines.” Thereare more thana 
thousand different but related 
members in this amphetamine 
subgroup. They.combine some 
of the effects of both amphet- 
aminesand psychedelics. There 
is a great difference in dosage 
and effect, however. MDA, for 
example (methelenydioxyam- 
phetamine), has a minimum 
“threshold” dosage of 100 to 
150 milligrams, and a duration 
of 8 to 12 hours; while STP and 
DOB are effective at 5 milli- 
grams and can last so long that 
the user may think the trip will 
never end.' 

Because of its potency, DOB 
is a prime drug of deception. It 
is often sold as LSD-25 because 
its tiny, five-milligram “thresh- 
old” dosage makes it possible 
for DOM to be dropped on 
small blotter tabs, so that it can 
pass for blotter acid. People ex- 
pecting a typical six-to-eight- 
hour acid trip, however, can be 
unpleasantly surprised—and 
seriously freaked out—by the 
‘exceptional duration and inten- 
sity of DOM. It is most often 
sold asa liquid or powder, or on. 
aone-centimeter absorbent pa- 
per “blot” with a green bird on 
a yellow or white background 
(Golden Eagle), or with a black 
and white pattern known as a 
“tile.”? 

‘The usual dose of DOBis 1 to 
5 miligrams. The drug takes 
effect in about an hour after in- 
gestion and the effects last 
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4-BROMO-2,5- 
DIMETHOXY- 
AMPHETAMINE 


AKA: DOB, Golden Eagles, “tiles” 


Medical advice by David E. Smith, M.D. Written by 
David E. Smith and Rick Seymour of the Haight- 
Ashbury Free Medical Clinic. The authors do not 
advocate the use of any psychoactive substances. 


from 12 to 24 hours. Physical 
symptoms include an increase 
in pulse rate, increased systolic 
blood pressure and dilation of 
the eye pupils. The bromine in 
DOB seems to delay the meta- 
bolic breakdown and elimina- 
tion of this drug from the sys- 
tem. Theres evidence that tol- 
erance to DOB develops. 


ADVERSE EFFECTS 


This is a very dangerous drug. 
Asa drug of deception, DOB is 
another example of how buy- 
ing street drugs can be phar- 
macological Russian roulette. 
Overdoses can indeed cause 
psychiatric dissociation, panic, 
violent behavior and death. 
‘These overdose symptoms are 
similar to those of other power- 
ful stimulants. 

What .is unusual with this 
stimulant is that it can cause 
spasms in arm and leg blood 
vessels, which can and have re- 
sulted in cellular necrosis, or 
tissue death, and subsequent 
amputation. Most stimulants 
have some “vasoconstrictive” 
effects, in that they shrink blood 
vessels. 

Amphetamines have been 
linked to cellular necrosis in 
arms, legs, toes and fingers. 
Localized vasospasm—com- 
plete obstruction of arteries— 
has resulted from hypodermic 
injection of phenmetrazine hy- 
drochloride (Preludin), as has 
cerebral vasculitis® (inflamma- 
tion of the veins in the brain). 
One case report of a death a: 
ciated with DOB suggested 
cerebral edema—flooding of 
the brain with fluid—and sei- 


zures as the cause of death, 
probably caused by vaso- 
spasm.‘ 

What DOB causesis “diffuse 
vascular spasm.” These spasms 
result in the partial or complete 
closing of arteries in the arms 
and legs. The result is not un- 
like what happens when atour- 
niquet is applied to stop arterial 
bleeding: the flow of blood to 
the extremities is totally ob- 
structed. If this goes on for any 
appreciable length of time, 
gangrene sets in, the limbs that 
are affected begin to rot, and 
amputation is necessary in or- 
der to save the person's life. 

‘According to the Journal of 
the American Medical Associa- 
tion, no amphetamine analog 
besides DOB is known to cause 
this extent of diffuse vascular 
spasm. Amphetaminesdo, how- 
ever, produce other adverse 
blood-supply effects in the 
armsand legs, in part by releas- 
ing the nerve-hormone norepi- 
nephrine from nerve cells that 
produce it. The release of nor- 
epinephrine ispart of therecep- 
tor-site mechanism typical of 
all stimulants. 

‘wo overdose cases have 
been intensively reported, one 
in Northern California and one 
in the San Diego area. One pa- 
tient knew she was taking 
DOB, while the second thought 
he was taking “LSD-25 from 
Mexico.” The “LSD” wastest- 
ed, and proved tobe pure DOB. 
Both patients had been in good 
health previous to taking the 
drug. The male patient re- 
sponded to treatment with tol- 
azoline hydrochloride (Priscu- 


line), a potent vasodilator, but 
the first ended up having both 
legsamputated below theknees. 

Symptoms of diffuse vascu- 
lar spasms include progres- 
sively aggravating “ghost” 
sensations—"parasthesis"—in 
the arms and legs, coldness of 
the extremities and finally se- 
vere localized pain in the ex- 
tremities. The skin of the hands, 
wrists and/or feet and ankles 
canbecomebluishand mottled. 
The pulse may be impercepti- 
ble. Lameness and muscular 
pain may precede other symp- 
toms, and localized paralysis 
may follow. 


FIRST-AID PLUS. 


None of these physical symp- 
toms occurs from the use of 
LSD or MDA. If they appear, 
see a doctor immediately, If at 
all possible, take along a sam- 
ple of the drug for analysis and 
say that you suspect it might be 
DOB. This drug, a halogenated 
and ethoxylated amphet- 
amine, has now been implicat: 
ed in two documented cases of 
diffuse arterial spasm, and un- 
doubtedly has caused many 
others. Its strong serotonin- 
agonist properties suggest a 
possible mechanism of action. 

‘Treatment with the vasodila- 
tors tolazoline and sodium ni- 
troprusside in an appropriate 
medical setting is rapidly effec- 
tive in restoring limb circula- 
tion and relieving symptoms.* 
Overdose victims should be 
taken to an emergency room, 
drug-treatment center or poi- 
son center for emergency 
handling. 
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INTERVIEW 


J .G. Ballard has always been ahead of his time. In 1967 he predicted 
Ronald Reagan as president of the United States (see the following 
excerpt from his blistering anthology of “Condensed Novels,” 
published in England under the title The Atrocity Exhibition, and in 
‘America as Love and Napalm; Export U.S.A.) Before appearing in 
an ignored edition put out by Grove Press, The Atrocity Exhibition 
was actually printed and then destroyed before publication by the 
prestigious Doubleday & Co., Inc., and given similar treatment by 
EP Dutton. His material was simply too strong for these corpora- 
tions—run by literary lawyers, in effect—to handle. 

Ballard's main concern has always been the real myths underlying 
the modern society of the spectacle. From 1966 on, in books like The 
Drought, The Drowned World, The Disaster Area, Crash, High 
Rise, The Atrocity Exhibition, Hello America, Myths of the Near 
Future, etc., he has imaginatively investigated, in the tradition of the 
best forensic pathologists, the behavioral mechanisms at work in the 
real world of rampant, cleverly disguised psychoses... 

‘JG. Ballard was interviewed at his home in Shepperton, England. 


G. BALLARD: Do you smoke? 
Hicu Times: No, thanks; we come from “healthy California"— 
BALLARD: Oh, yes—everything is forbidden—it's the New 
Puritanism that's come in. 
HIGH Times: Although we don't jog—we refuse to jog. 
BALLARD: I'd have problems if I jogged—if I didit once I'd be dead. 
That's all part of the New Puritanism—all that nonsense about 
“leading a healthier life.” That's the most dangerous sort of attitude 
you can adopt! Most people's lives are far foo healthy—that's a 
problem in the West, in Western Europe. We need more deca- 
dence—I don't mean in a moral sense. 

Ithink in the '70s, the middle-brow in all things in the arts madea 
big comeback; I don’t know why that is. Are you young enough to 
remember the ‘60s? There's a folk or a race memory of the ‘60s. 
‘They were incredibly lively over here, and of course a reaction 
had to set in. And all those middle-brow writers like John Le Carre 
who writes terrible thrillers, and John Fowles, have made a big 
comeback, and the original writers, like Burroughs, have been 
rather dashed from view. But that's life. 
HIGH Times: At one time punk appealed to thinking people; you 
felt you were going against the grain, rebelling creatively against a 
boring, stupidly uncomprehending society. Now we're back to 
conformity and pop fashion; a lot of the original rebellious input 
has been channeled back into corporate control and marketing— 
BALLARD: The United States is really a very conformist and bour- 
geois country, isn't it? It’s a paradox. In fact, in a real sense the 
United States has presented the twentieth century with its greatest 
excitements, dreams and possibilities—but it's done so within the 
format of extreme conservatism and social convention. So where 
will the next breakthrough come? It's impossible to say—there 
may not be another one! 

‘That's my big fear, actually. I was talking to my kids and some of 
their friends, all of whomare in their early twenties, and I was say- 


fate Would you believe—the 
death of the soul? by Andrea Juno and Vale 


J.G. BALLARD 


As we lurch into 1984, we interrogate one of the most imagina 


sci-fi writers on his view of the 


tive 


ing that if, asa science-fiction writer, you ask me to make predic- 
tion about the future, I would sum up my fear about the future in 
one word: boring. And that's my one fear: that everything has hap- 
pened; nothing exciting or new or interesting is ever going to hap- 
pen again—the future is just going to be a vast, conforming suburb 
of the soul, no breakouts will take place. I don't know what one 
does about that—opens a vein or something—I mean in the sense 
of suicide. .. 

Kids of twenty-one are already worrying about their pensions! 
Now that's a sort of death to the soul. This isa sad fact—because if you 
don't join bourgeois society, you've got problems. And that’s a shock- 
ing thing to have to say. I think part of the terrible dullness of the late 
‘70s is due to that: the crushing of the free spirit of the young. 

1 often think that the most radical thing one can do is to deliber- 
ately choose the bourgeois life—get that house in the suburbs, the 
job with the insurance company or the bank, wear a blue suit and 
‘a white shirt and a tie and have one’s hair cut short, buy the right 
fabrics and furnishings, and pick one’s friends according to the de- 
gree to which they fit into all the bourgeois standards. Actually go 
for the complete bourgeois life—do it without ever smiling; do it 
without ever winking. In a way, that may be the late twentieth- 
century's equivalent of Gauguin going off to Tahiti—it's possible! 
HIGH TIMES: Those types take lots of expensive cocaine; they 
wear jeans, but with designer labels— 

BALLARD: The real freaks and people of integrity are working for 
Time magazine, probably—it's that sort of the paradox! I don't 
know— 

HIGH Times: Taking drugs now almost seems like a conservative 
thing to do! 

BALLARD: Yes. I'm not sure what the professional, upper-middle- 
class corporate lifestyles of the 1930s were—giving the right kind 
of dinner parties, perhaps, belonging to the golf club, etc., but 
sniffing coke must be today’s equivalent. It’s almost a badge of re- 
spectability, isn't it? And if you don't do that sort of thing, some- 
thing must be wrong with you! 

HIGH Times: As far as the outward trappings of rebellion goes— 
you must constantly be a chameleon. One's personal interests and 
acts are more important than one’s appearances. For instance, we 
and our friends collect medical books— 

BALLARD: That's a sinister sign—that's how I began! I was a stu- 
dent of medicine for a couple of years. 

HIGH Times: Pathology books, particularly, are a source of inter- 
est— 

BALLARD: Absolutely— 

HIGH TIMEs: We also have a general interest in how media con- 
trol, work and manipulate—everything we can discover on that— 
BALLARD: Absolutely— 

HIGH TIMEs: And the whole history of criminals—we try to find 
the really imaginative ones. And the history of warfare, disasters, 
mass murders, concentration camps, etc., with as much detail as 
possible—there's so much territory there, just for pure entertain- 
ment alone— 
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“As a science-fiction writer 
I would sum up my fear about 
the future in one word: 
boring.” 


BALLARD: I agree with you—everything you itemized, I agree 
with. Of course, the problem is to gain access to this sort of materi- 
al. I'm now over fifty, but I'm still, to some extent, relying on ma- 
terial that came my way when I was a student of medicine be- 
tween 1949 and 1951, when I had the full resources of the medical 
school at Cambridge University. 

‘And I still rely on the material I collected, the sort of mental li 
brary that I put together, assembled, while I was working on a sci- 
entific journal in London in the late '50s and early ‘60s. A close 
friend of mine, Christopher Evans—now dead, sadly—was a com- 
puter scientist. 

We had an arrangement which lasted for years. He was in 
charge of a large computer laboratory and he sent me the contents 
of his wastepaper baskets. His material would come in big enve- 
lopes; about once a week his secretary would send me scientific 
handouts, giveaway magazines, bulletins, printouts that weren't 
needed anymore—any sort of laboratory detritus. And it was a 
gold mine—I'm not kidding! It's impossible to exaggerate how ex- 
citing these strange crossovers from the communications world 
were; psychopathology, experimental applied psychology, com- 
mercialism (you know, the latest stuff the computer firms are try- 
ing to sell you, like a new kind of medical terminal)—all those, 
overlaid together, provided a wonderful sort of compost which my 
imagination could feed on. When he died, suddenly that all came 
to an end, and I don't mind saying that I miss him. 

What I hope the computer and TV revolution will bring about is 
a scientific information channel where you can just press a button 
and... wanta much higher through-put of information in my life 
than I can get my hands on—I want to know everything about 
everything! I mean, I want to know the exact passenger list of that 
DC“10 that crashed outside Malaga two weeks ago, I want to know 
the latest automobile varnishes that are being used by the Pontiac 
division of General Motors, I want to know exact details, hard infor- 
‘mation about everything. I want to know what Charles Manson has 
for breakfast—everything! It’s very difficult to get this informa- 
tion—access is the great problem. 

The paradox is, we've got this enormous communications 
flow—satellite communications, cable-TV systems, video and all 
the rest of it, and yet less and less of it is actually being transmitted. 
All you're getting is the umpteenth rerun of The Omen or Jaws. 'd 
rather watch a really hard documentary about sharks, lasting two 
hours, than watch jaws. It'd be much more interesting. With no 
holds barred—not the sort of documentary prepared for an eve- 
ning family TV audience, but the sort of documentary that might 
be prepared for a convention of marine biologists. It's that that one 
wants to get hold of, but—access is a problem. 

A lot of people knock the original Warren Commission Report, 
which I think came out a couple of years after Johnson assumed 
the presidency. I think Gerry Ford was one of the senators who sat 
on the Warren Commission. Anyway, I bought a copy of The War- 
ren Report, and I read it often, because in its way it's remarkable— 
if it were a novel you'd say it was a masterpiece. And it may very 
well be a novel, because a lot of its conclusions have been chal- 
lenged. 

It'sa whole series of narratives—the account of the assassination 
seen from different points of view, prepared by various specialists. 
There's a whole section, for example, on the arrangement of the 
cardboard boxes on the floor of the book depository from where 
Oswald fired his shot—where his palmprints were pressed against 
which box— So you've got these strange photographs, very obses- 
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sive, which in a way are reminiscent of very hard-core porn—of 
the type where no bodies appear—sort of strange bondage fanta- 
sies where figures are wrapped up in sacks from page one to pagea 
hundred one—all tied up, very bizarre. Everything is very heavily 
coded—all these photographs of cardboard boxes on the second 
floor of the book depository. Then, another great tract on the guns 
used; then on the windshield damage to the Continental in which 
Kennedy was shot. There's an obsessive concentration on little de- 
tails—the particular window trim on the Lincoln 

Til show you the other book which is my “Bible,""an amazing 
book which I recommend you get: Crash Injuries. This isa medical 
textbook on crash injuries—a book to have. I had to write to the 
States for that. That is the ultimate book—all those comparisons of 
facial damage in rollover, comparing ‘52 Buicks with '55 Buicks— 
bizarre connections. 

Actually, one can read it without in any way being ghoulish; the 
way one can read The Warren Report. Because one’s dealing with 
fundamental entities like one’s own musculature, one’s own sort 
of highly conventionalized response to one’s own body, one’s ten- 
ancy in time and space, things we take for granted. ..and which 
are really completely arbitrary. That we are all shaped the way we 
are is totally arbitrary—a fact we take for granted. 

Something like the car crash with its various injuries to, say, the 
human face, shouldn't be a subject of ghoulish fascination; nor the 
opposite (anybody interested in these things is obviously pervert- 
ed). One should approach the material as, say, an engineer ap- 
proaches stress deformations of aircraft tailplay—as a fact of life 
which must be looked at, otherwise this plane may crash. The 
human body may crash, so let's look at it anew. Texts like that area 
way of seeing the human self anew, which is very difficult to do. 
But, access to a book like that is not easy. For one thing, you're 
never told about the existence of the book. 

‘That book played a big part in my novel Crash—I don't mean 
that Crash would have been substantially different, but it provided 
the documentary underpinning. Otherwise it would have just 
been fantasy, which it wasn't. Those two books are really, in their 
different ways, my two Bibles. 

HIGH Ties: The presentations are so wonderful— 

BALLARD: Yes, the graphs, the tabular material, the photographs 
which are very neutral in those nice medical-photograph ways. 
HiGH Times: How are your books doing? 

BALLARD: They're around. I don't want to give you the impres- 
sion that I enjoy big sales here, as opposed to America. My first 
novel, The Drowned World, published by Victor Gollancz, has 
gone through seven or eight hardcover editions. Crash in paper 
has done quite well. 

HIGH Times: I was amazed at the imagination at work in Hello 
America— 

BALLARD: Yes. This is my one fear; this is why I admire Bur- 
roughs—he's sixty-eight, and his imagination shows no signs of fal- 
tering, which is wonderfully reassuring. It's not the imagination 
which falters, I think, but the will—intimations of mortality begin 
to crowd around one's shoulders— 

HIGH Times: I would think that age would be more of a spur. 
BALLARD: I don't know about that—the inherent pointlessness of 
the whole enterprise begins to— 

HIGH Times: Oh, no—succumbing to nihilism! Just look at your 
trees! 

BALLARD: That's one of the reasons I keep working hard. It's 
also—there’s nothing else to do One can get one’s own back at a 
rather pointless universe by remaking at least a small part of it in 
one’s own image. 

HIGH Times: [ really liked your characterization of Charles Man- 
son as president of the United States in Hello America— 
BALLARD: Where is he, in fact? In an isolation ward ofa state psy- 
chiatric hospital? 

HIGH Times: No, at a prison in Vacaville, California, where he's 
the chapel janitor. He's in an isolation cell because if he were in the 
main prison population he would be killed. He's lived in prisonsall 
his life. There was an interview with him on the Tom Snyder 


show. 

BALLarD: I saw that on TV. Fascinating. I don't know how Man- 
son gets along in prison, but it's curious how a lot of these criminal 
psychopaths are powerfully manipulative. They can begin to ma- 
nipulate the quite-senior members of the prison staffs. We've had 
cases over here of governors who have succumbed toa very spe- 
cial devious kind of charm these psychopaths can turn on. 

I don't know if you've ever heard of the "Moors Murders” here 
which were committed about ten years ago by two psychotics—a 
man, Ian Brady, and a woman called Myra Hyndley. They were 
boyfriend and girlfriend—lived near Manchester somewhere. 
They were killing small children and tape recording their 
screams. One can't help but be fascinated by the special sort of 
nightmare logic this case reveals. 

It was an early case—must have been fifteen years ago—of using 
a tape recorder as an integral part of the psychopathic pleasure 
taken in killing these children. He had a second machine (presum- 
ably) playing back that pop song, “The Little Drummer Boy,” 
which he overlaid with the screams of these poor kids who were 
being killed! He was trapped because these recordings were found 
and they were played in court. I gather the blood of everybody 
present turned to ice listening to these little studio productions in 
this nightmare bedroom where these kids were killed. 

‘They're separately imprisoned. I think he's in the British Hospi- 
tal for the Criminally Insane, and that he has subsided into deep 
depressions—totally institutionalized. She has remained very alert 
and very determined, one gathers, to get out of prison. And there 
wasa scandal, a few years ago, when she actually got the governor 
of the women’s prison where she is held to take her for a walk on 
Hampstead Heath. The outcries were just unbelievable in the na- 
tional press. And she is well-known, this woman Myra Hyndley, 
to be extremely skilled in manipulating people. 

There is another one, Mary Bell, who was a psychopath who 
also strangled— 

HIGH Times: She was a child— 

BALLARD: Yes, she was twelve and she was strangling small chil- 
dren, going to their funerals and literally dancing on their graves. 
A senior policeman apparently attended one of the funerals and 
saw her doing this—dancing on the grave, and he reported it. 
Looking at that child, he knew that she had done it. She went on to 
kill somebody else, and he tracked her down. 

There have been recurrent scandals in the prison where she is 
held, because she has been widely photographed wearing kinky 
underwear (in the presence of the prison staff). She has grown up 
to be a very good-looking young woman who's got everybody un- 
der her thumb. I don't know whether Manson falls into the same 
category or not. 

HIGH Times: I saw a book yesterday on the recordings of Con- 
stantine Raudive, who claimed to have recorded, in empty rooms, 
voices of the dead. Burroughs had mentioned him in The Job. 
BALLARD: I'm skeptical about all that. The whole world of psi 
phenomena leaves me dead cold. It seems to be less interesting 
than conventional reality. I mean, the fact that if you pick up that 
can of beer and let go, it falls to the floor—that strikes me as 
incredibly mysterious, in a way. Much more mysterious than if it 
just stayed hovering in midair—that isn't very interesting. The 
bizarre thing is that we can’t communicate with each other 
telepathically—that's much stranger than any discovery that we 
might... 

I don't think Burroughs has ever been interested in psi phenom- 
ena—they don't figure in the novels at all. That's what I like about 
him—he's very interested in the communications landscapes, the 
onslaught of language and thought-manipulation brought about 
by giant communications conglomerates like Time, Inc. His theo- 
ries of the linguistic basis for the manipulation of news—I think 
that's a fascinating side to his novels. 

HIGH Times: Do you enjoy living here in Shepperton? 

BALLARD: I don't really live here—in a way it's just a sort of grid ref- 
erence on the map. I came here twenty years ago with my wife 
simply because we didn't have any money. Weld had three chil- 


dren by then, so we moved out, down the sort of price scale which 
coincided, by and large, with the distance from London, and 
founda small house here. Suburbs are nice places to bring up kids 
in England. I stayed on here out of inertia once the kids went to 
schools and all the rest of it. It would have been difficult for me on 
my own to bring up my three kids in Central London—introduced 
problems. 

Also, it's a great place to work. It's isolated. In a crackpot way I 
genuinely believe that I like to be where the battle is joined most 
fiercely... .and ina way a suburb like thisis the real psychic battle- 
ground—it's on the wavefront of the future, rather thana city area. 
T keep an eye on all the social trends that develop—the whole vid- 
eo, word-processor thing—and it's very interesting to watch the 
fashions. I would almost call it an airport culture that's springing up 
around suburbs like this—a very transient kind of world. It's inter- 
esting to watch. 

Acity like London doesn't really offer me anything—I'm not in- 
terested init, it's much too old, Whereas the suburbsare, compara- 
tively speaking, new. In a way they're more dangerous places— 
you're not going to get mugged walking down the street, but some- 
body might steal your soul. I mean that literally—your will to live. 
Your imagination might be taken from you by some passing mer- 
chandising corporation, or what have you. 

Ten years ago, in the early 1970s, Mercedes gave mea free trip 
across Germany. They were celebrating the hundredth anniver- 
sary of Karl Benz's invention of the motorcar, or maybe the first 
car Benz made—it wasa big celebration, at any rate. A huge caval- 
cade of antique cars set out from Bremerhaven in the north and 
trundled all the way down to Stuttgart in the south of Germany, 
where they now make VWs. These cars, because they were so 
slow, couldn't go on the autobahn, which is the only way I'd trav- 
eled when I'd been to Germany before. We traveled on all these 
side roads at about thirty miles an hour, so I had a really good look 
at the terrain, And suddenly I had this appalling glimpse—it sud- 
denly struck me that if I had to put my finger on what the future 
was going to be like, it wasn't going to be like New York or Tokyo or 
Los Angeles or Rio de Janeiro. 

The future was going to be like a suburb of Diisseldorf; that is, 
one of those ultramodern suburbs with the BMW and the boat in. 
every drive, and the ideal sort of middle-management house and 
garden, Immaculate suites—not a cigarette end anywhere, with 
an immaculate modern school anda shopping precinct; aconsum- 
er-goods paradise with not a leaf out of place—even a drifting leaf 
looks asf it has too much freedom! Very strange and chilling—su- 
perficially what everybody is aspiring to all over the world: the 
suburbs of Nairobi or Kyoto or probably Bangkok now. 

Everywhere—all over Africa and South America, if you visit, 
you see these suburbs springing up. They represent the optimum 
‘of what people want. There's a certain sort of logic leading towards 
these immaculate suburbs. And they're terrifying, because they 
are the death of the soul. And I thought, My God, this is the prison this 
planet is being turned into. 

At this time, the Baader-Meinhof—you know, that armed gang 
that came out very Left politically—robbed banks, killed some 
American servicemen in a raid, and all the rest—wasat its height. 
Nobody could understand these people. They were all sort of well- 
to-do, middle-class, well-educated kids from, comparatively 
speaking, rich families, who took to all this “absurd violence.” No- 
body could understand them. But suddenly I realized, My God, of 
course I can understand them. If you're brought up in one of these 
suburbs around a German city, where nothing is ever allowed out 
of place, where because they were so terrified by the experiences 
of World War II and the Nazi epoch, that they'd gone toany length 
tomake certain that everybody is happy, that everyone in school or 
kindergarten is dutifully equipped so there would be no deviance 
and no problems later. .. if you have a world like that, without any 
kind of real freedom of the spirit, the only freedom to be found is 
in madness. I mean, in a completely sane world, madness is the 
only freedom! 

That's what's coming. That's why the suburbs interest me—be- 
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cause you see that coming. Where one’s almost got to get up in the 
morning and make a resolution to perform some sort of deviant or 
antisocial act, some perverse act, even if it's just sort of kicking the 
dog, in order to establish one’s own freedom. Suburbs are very sin- 
ister places, contrary to what most people imagine. 

HIGH Times: In America, sociologists for twenty years made all 
these projections that people would abandon the inner cities to 
poor blacks and minorities, but what happened was— 
BALLARD: People started to go back? 

Hicu Times: San Francisco is experiencing the suburbanization 
of the city—young professionals— 

BALLARD: —Bijou-izing all these houses, chi-chi-ing them up— 
horrible! 

HIGH Times: You're getting all these cappuccino and croissant 
places springing up. All the eccentric little dives one used to go to 
are getting “designer-ized” —with price rises, of course. 
BALLARD: Yes—if you see a cappuccino or a croissant for sale 
you've got to make a stand for freedom by putting a brick through 
the window! 

HIGH TIMES: All the areas that attracted “artists” or more bohemi- 
an people are now being wiped out by young professionals mov- 
ing in. There are no places where creative people can meet— 
BALLARD: I think that's a sinister development—I think the 
world’s turning that way. At present people like yourselves can at 
least exist in the gap left between the past world and the world to 
come. But wait until that gap is closed. 

‘What I fear for London, ten or fifteen years from now, is that 
everybody will be working, virtually like on TV—Everybody will be 
living a sort of lifestyle that they (controlling the TV) will impose 
on everybody else living outside London. People take their cue so 
much from TV: lifestyles, fashions, recreations, the sort of friends 
‘one has, the way one picks one’s friends, and so forth, are largely 
created by TV. At least the people who work in TV are still draw- 
ing a lot of inspiration from the sort of old, anarchic world, what- 
ever it was—pigeon-fancying or bear-baiting or fox-hunting. But 
that'll all end, and we'll have a sort of bijou-ized, young executive 
class whose idea of a stimulating intellectual experience would be 
playing some fifteen-year-old video game. 

‘You're getting a whole new sort of language that doesn't depend 
on story line in the old sense, but on ascending scales of sensation, 
rather like music in a way—a sort of total abstraction. I'm sure all 
that's coming. Everybody will be doing it, everybody will be living 
inside a TV studio. That's what the domestic home aspires to these 
days; the home is going to be a TV studio. We're all going to be star- 
ring in our own sit-coms, and they'll be very strange sit-coms, too, 
like the inside of our heads. That's going to come, I’m absolutely 
sure of that, and it'll really shake up everything. 

HIGH Times: Have you seen any new video you liked? 
BALLARD: I think that unless you've got a really powerful imagi- 
nation (it doesn’t matter what the form or medium is), you will have 
nothing. But I can well imagine that quite accidentally, you might 
get some obsessive, say, who finds himself collecting footage of 
‘women's shoes whenever they're shown [it doesn’t matter if it's 
Esther Williams walking around a swimming pool with '40s 
sound, or Princess Di)—he presses his button and records all this 
footage of women's shoes. He might do it without any thought to 
what he was doing, and it might be possible that, after accumulat- 
ing two hundred hours of shoes, you might have a bizarrely obses- 
sive movie that's absolutely riveting. 

All right, you could do it consciously—you could begin to, say, 
store films of car crashes or street executions and the like, but you 
might get obsessed with people walking through doors or any- 
thing—you name it. You could just start storing the stuff, then begin 
to work on it to tell some second story—to overlay, say, the death 
and disaster footage taken from war movies or Vietnam or the 
Falklands or riots or what have you; to use that raw play as the 
starting point for your own obsessions. I think that unless you've got 
some idea of your own, you'll get nowhere—you can juxtapose all 
the bizarre images in the world, but after awhile boredom sets in, 
doesn't it? Unless there's some new myth emerging. Nothing is 
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more tiresome than yesterday's experimental movie or experi- 
mental fiction— 

HIGH Times: Look at all the people who try to do cut-ups without 
any of the thinking that Burroughs does— 

BALLARD: There's practically only one person who can docut-ups, 
and that’s Burroughs. 

HIGH Ties: For the first time, it's possible for quite poor people 
to buy a video outfit and— 

BALLARD: It's always been possible for very poor people to buy a 
typewriter, or borrow one, and write a novel—and we've all seen 
what they can look like! That's the problem, isn't it? 

HIGH TIMES: When we saw our first autopsy film, we definitely 
experienced a visceral reaction— 

BALLARD: Films like that do have a terrific impact, don't they— 
when they're new. When I was a medical student, the very first 
time I walked into the huge dissecting room of anatomy school 
(which was like a gymnasium—there were probably fifty cadav- 
ers stretched out}—even though I'd been through the war in 
China, I was jolted. Maybe it was the way they were all laid out, in 
arather theatrical way. Also, they were green and yellow on these 
glass tables, under bright lights—that stopped me in my tracks, I 
may say. But after about three or four days they ceased to be 
human remains. 

There's the impact of novelty which is the impact of newness. 
But think if you intend to do anything really original you've got to 
go beyond it—one’s own imagination has got to come into play on 
some level, to begin to reshape and remake the material. It's very 
difficult, actually, using scientific material (even of a pretty horrif- 
ic, frightening kind) in prose, producing fiction. You can't just 
leave the stuff on the page without doing something toit. Very few 
texts stand up, particularly on their own. 

HIGH Times: We're interested in the problem of image thresholds 
building up in ourselves, because we have been exposing our- 
selves to more and more images of a horrific kind. I wouldn't call it 
a morality problem, yet— 

BALLARD: There is an element of that, isn’t there? You could end 
up in that sort of affectless realm where you suspend judgment on 
everything. One's got to be very wary of denting one's own feelings, 
which is what happens to people who, say, work in labs where ex- 
periments are done using animals. 

‘That's the problem with all this stuff—unless you're using it in 
some sort of informed way, out of some sort of imaginative com- 
mitment (I know that sounds like an easy get-out, but it's still true), 
you are in danger of being numbed to the very powerful stimuli 
that attracted you in the first place. I mean, you end up with the 
worst of both worlds! You know—the “after we get bored with car 
crashes, what do we move on to next?” sort of thing. You need a 
higher and higher charge of sensation—it's only child victims of 
psychotic killers who interest you. Then what's next? 

HIGH Times: It's important to analyze horror imagery; to confront 
and come to terms with the darkest recesses of "human nature,” if 
there is such a thing. 

BALLARD: I agree with you—I've spenta large part of my imagina- 
tive life as a writer pushing that idea, in Crash, The Atrocity Exhibi- 
tion and so on. 

HIGH Times: Well, your works are an example of how to digest 
and transform all this imagery— 

BALLARD: I hope you're right! What would have stopped me in 
my tracks—I wonder if I would have gone on writing Crash if, say, 
halfway through it one of my kids had been killed in a car crash? 
(Would it matter?—I know.) But there are moral dilemmas of a 
rather tricky kind. I think that to find the truth is the important 
thing. The fact is that the medical textbook, Crash Injuries, does tell 
the truth, because it's not primarily interested in the truth, in a 
sense. The man trying to analyze the difference in facial injuries 
caused by '55 Pontiacs as opposed to '58 Pontiacs in rollover is not 
primarily interested in anything but what he is pursuing. He's not 
interested in the effects; the damage to the human face or scalp or 
whatever is incidental, it's the data he's after. The point from which 
he starts, all these figures and comparisons he makes, are going to 


be made on the basis of people who are already damaged in car 
crashes—they're taken for granted. So he can leave that; his emo- 
tions aren't aroused by the appalling injuries these people have 
suffered. He is simply analyzing, in a scientific way likea man ina 
lab, the comparisons between different vehicles, different acci- 
dent modes or what have you. I think one’s got to approach it in the 
same sort of spirit—trying to find the truth, which is often present- 
ed quite incidentally, 

: We're trying to rid ourselves of clichéd reactions to 
as part of the overall aim of deciphering the censor- 
ship/control process that restricts the imagination and therefore 
life— 

BALLARD: When you talk about the “control process,” do you 
mean the whole sort of mental apparatus that shuts out, that hasall 
these deliberate filters and shutters, in order to cope with “life? 
The sort of material that very strongly interests me does seem to 
‘open shutters, like a sort of Advent calendar with which you open 
those doors, with which you get a brief glimpse of a different 
world. If one could have a blinding revelation and know oneself to- 
tally—the experience of just sitting in that sofa or chair would seem 
extraordinarily amazing. I mean, these are the sort of visionary 
glimpses of the obvious that great mystics are able to convey, 
aren't they? 

If you've read any books on neurology and the psychology of vi- 
sual perception—in the optical centers of the brain, in the percep- 
tion of even something like diagonal crosses as opposed to vertical! 
horizontal crosses, huge systems of compensation and adjustment 
{that are in fact gigantic systems of props and crutches) are at work 
providing what seems to be our vision of this commonplace object 
or room. Also, simultaneously, my brain is making all sorts of ex- 
trapolations about everything. And social relationships and the 
human imagination, at the upper end of the scale, are vastly more 
complicated. But the whole thing is so conventionalized. And the 
brain colludes in a whole system of repressive mechanisms which 
it willingly accepts in order to make sense of its own identity and 
of the universe around it—and these mechanisms are limiting. It 
imposes a mass of voluntary self-limitations which allow human 
beings to go out, sit down, walk down the streets, take planes and 
lead bourgeois lives with videos and word processors. If you take 
too many of those shutters away—boom! But it's necessary to doit, 
all the same. 

HIGH Times: If you don't try to remove the shutters, you may have 
refused some of the only possible adventures in life. All the physi- 
cal territories have been staked out, explored and videotaped—the 
Wild West, mountain climbing, deep-sea diving— 

BALLARD: So many of the mental territories and social territories 
have been staked out, too. 

The whole liberation of the late ‘60s and 70s simply imposed a 
different set of grids on the map, a different grill, but shut out just 
as much light. There are vast territories to explore, but completely 
hidden. 

HIGH Ties: Even more hidden than they ever were— 
BALLARD: Yes, because now there's this veneer of freedom. You can 
sit down next to a total stranger at a party and start talking about 
whether one of your respective sons has started to masturbate— 
something that my mother or father could not have done so many 
years ago. Now that appears to be a gigantic leap forward. 

But, in fact no leap forward has been made! The whole thing is 

just a convention—that it's all right for mother to show her breasts 
to her teenage son (he won't develop some sort of vast Oedipal fix- 
ation), and that it’s somehow more natural than being clothed. But, 
it's just another psychological convention—part of the control mecha- 
nism, in a way, to cope with an inevitable tide of greater explicit- 
ness that comes, probably, from a different source altogether. It 
may be that we are less liberated now than we were forty years 
ago; it’s very difficult to know. 
HIGH Times: This may be an age of superficial, simulated free- 
doms. Since so many people lack eccentricity, it's no wonder they 
can have a lot of casual relationships—they really are pretty much 
alike, anyway. 


“Tf you see a cappuccino or a 

croissant for sale you've got to 
make a stand for freedom by put- 
ting a brick through the window!" 


BALLARD: When I was twenty—in the late 1940s—there were 
much greater restraints—going to bed with a girl was pretty rare 
occurrence. But because the experience was rarer, it certainly had 
a powerful charge added to it that casual sex can't have. 

‘Also, the number of exhilarating, important experiences is limit- 
ed. There's that school of anthropologists who have come up with 
the “village theory.” They started questioning people about the 
number of significant experiences and significant relationships 
they've had in their lives, and found that everybody had basically 
the same pattern: two childhood friends, two adult friends, two 
doctors in everybody's life (one when they were young or when 
they had their first baby, and one when they were very old). You 
had, say, two powerful sexual partners who transcended all the 
others. You fell in love once, there was one member of your family 
you really loved, etc. This number of significant personal friend- 
ships or relationships was the same for everybody, regardless of 
where they were in the world. 

They discovered it was also the same number of relationships 
people developed in, say, an African village today. In the African 
village the relationships developed within, say, a hundred meters, 
because everybody lives in their huts. Whereas, in our village 
these relationships are spread all over the planet, and overa whole 
lifetime. They nonetheless constitute a village we each have in our 
heads. And once these slots are filled, they're filled forever. 

In your life you're going to meet two adult friends whom you're 
going to be really close to—if you've had them, you've had them: 
the slots are filled in the brain. Because the brain has a certain fi- 
nite capacity for friendship. If you've already met the two teachers 
who are going to exert a profound influence on you, that's it! And if 
you have too much experience, you exhaust your capacity for fur- 
ther experiences. And you see this in people who vocationally 
have a great many relationships, like salesmen. . .or, say, prosti- 
tutes, who are unable to relate to anybody out there. 

HIGH Times: I read an interview and was surprised how much 
you had been interested in surrealism— 

BALLARD: If you look at that bottom row of books, apart from the 
Francis Bacon, that's my brain laid out there—all those surrealist 
texts. I still feel surrealism. In the ‘40s, ‘50s and even the early ‘60s, 
you could not mention the surrealists without laying yourself open 
{in certain literate circles) to the charge of the crudest kind of sen- 
sationalism. 

Surrealism has a way of looking at the world as an imaginative 
enterprise, that's what always attracted me to surrealists—they had 
the inner eye. The inner eye remained critical; it didn't just respond 
passively to the imagination. That critical eye the surrealists have 
toward their own fantasies—you feel that all the painters are 
awake, that these are dreams dreamt by sleepers who are awake— 
that's the important thing. 

HIGH Times: With his melting watches and other images Dali has 
provided visual correlations to LSD— 

BALLARD: I once took LSD in the late ‘60s and that was the end for 
me—I had a classic bad trip. I opened a little Trojans horse inside 
my mind—it took me on.a nightmare; I wouldn't want to go 
through that again. (Actually, I think it helped me to give up smok- 
ing. It sounds silly, but even taking something like an aspirin 
makes me wary.) It put me back on the alcohol standard firmly 
forever—I realized I was a whisky-and-soda man, Because it was 
such a terrifying experience—profoundly paranoid. 

Imean—a real vent of hell opened up; I could almost feel the neu- 
rology of it [shudders]. For months after (subtly; it would only last 
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perhaps half a second) there'd be a fleeting (presumably, connec- 
tions were just briefly being made; residues of the drug were just 
tripping off associations in the brain), terrible feeling of paranoia, 
of pure fear. Essence of profound fear would just sort of flash 
through you like electricity. It was terrifying, quite apart from the 
hallucinations which I had while taking the drug. They seemed to 
be the kind of classic hallucinations brought on by severe brain 
damage—like everything colored with festering bugs (which 
doesn't sound like much, you see itin too many movies), but when 
you actually look around the room and everything is covered with 
these damned things! Or time stopping: you're looking at your 
watch and nothing is happening—my God, the second hand is sta- 
tionary, and then suddenly you realized it's moved, and you've 
been looking at it for what seems like ten minutes, 

What was frightening was: lying in bed, I thought of putting my 
hand on top of my head, and suddenly I felt that the top of my 
head was missing—I'd plunged my fingers into my brain! In fact I 
suppose I had just touched my soft scalp, but—ugh! All those 
nightmares adults shouldn't need to endure—those are night- 
mares of childhood, aren't they? They didn't seem to have any- 
thing to do with an adult nightmare. I mean, they were purely ter- 
rors of the nervous system, the flesh, of space and time. 

Being alive at all is a nightmare—witness the newborn child's 
scream at the air. Terrifying. I never again took anything. I gave up 
smoking—I never smoked any pot after that. Which is something I 
sort of regret—it's quite pleasant relaxant. Pot was a mild euphor- 
ic, a bit like alcohol in a way. It was very relaxing; I thought it was 
good for sex. It wasn't anything as radical as the amphetamines 
which you can buy over the counter— 

HIGH Times: Did pot do anything for your writing? 

BALLARD: No, it didn't, actually. One of my earlier novels, The 
Crystal World, was abouta crystallizing world. A lot of people who 
knew I had taken acid thought I had written the book on the basis 
of that. I wrote the book in '64, I think, but I didn’t take LSD until 
1967 or ‘68. The curious thing is that the book does convincingly, 
in my experience, describe what an LSD vision is like; particularly 
the effects of light and time. And it made me feel that in fact the 
imagination can reach those visions that LSD elicits—you can sys- 
tematically assemble into the critical imagination those visions 
that LSD elicits biochemically. You can reach the base of the brain, 
ast were; the unaided imagination is equal toany task put upon. 
‘One doesn’t need the stimulus of powerful drugs to trick the imag- 
ination, if you persist enough. Anyway, that was my impression. 
HIGH Times: Have you ever shot guns? 

BALLARD: Yes, in the RAF when I did my National Service in 
1953. 

HIGH Times: Did shooting guns do anything for your imagina- 
tion? 

BALLARD: There's something about having a gun that bothers me. 
Now, I don't consider myself particularly susceptible to swings of 
mood, I'ma fairly level character; I don't really ever get depressed, 
but suicide is a suggested act, and it worries me that the presence 
of a gun might destabilize me—it might elicit latent swings of 
mood much greater than I've experienced so far. 

‘Also, suicide's a very antisocial act, because you're probably go- 
ing to be found by a relative. 

HIGH Times: There are certainly reasons for the occasional rele- 
vance of suicide— 

BALLARD: It'sa way of saying to the universe, "Don't call us, we'll 
call you!" It’s saying goodbye on your terms. You're shutting the 
show down, you're deciding the ending of the play. I think there's 
some appeal to that. 

HIGH Times: In America there's been a lot of propaganda on how 
to survive a “limited nuclear attack’ 
Battarp: Actually, the CND [Committee for Nuclear Disarma- 
ment] movement, which has been going for twenty-five years, has 
started to gain a small hold in the States for the first time. One 
doesn’t know to what extent it's one of those fads that seem to 
sweep the States from time to time. I'm taking a cynical view of it, 
ut itis tailor-made for those people who havea general or nonspe- 
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cific sense that society is wrong or ill in some way; people who 
need a cause which in all probability will never be fulfilled. Be- 
cause the likelihood of the American government adopting unilat- 
eral nuclear disarmament must be about one in a billion. So you 
can go on campaigning nobly on one of the largest issues facing 
mankind, with no likelihood of it ever coming to pass—which is 
the perfect recipe for a great cause! I think that's large part of the 
appeal of CND over here, which I may say I'm totally out of sym- 
pathy with—I want more nuclear weapons! 

Here there’s a big controversy about cruise missiles which are 
being allowed to be sited. The whole point about these cruise mis- 
siles is: they're going to be mounted on trucks, and in the event of a 
worsening of relations with Russia and a nuclear confrontation, 
these trucks will charge all over the country. with cruise missiles 
on their backs to secret dispersal points which won't be targeted 
by the Russian nuclear attack system. And various CND speakers 
said at the time, "Who will want these cruise missiles at the bot- 
toms of their gardens?” I felt like putting my hand up and saying, 
“Yes, J want a cruise missile stationed here!" (I also want three 
American technical sergeants smoking their Lucky Strikes and 
eating their hamburgers, or asking me where they could buy a 
decent hamburger.) This beautiful bird sitting there waiting to fly 
towards the air will give me a real sense of involvement with the 
world. I want my own cruise missile at the bottom of my garden! I 
am rather suspicious of all millennial causes, actually. 

HIGH Times: Sunday marches against nuclear weapons are sort 
of — 

BALLARD: —church services. I'm fascinated by that kind of thing. 
People who have achieved the highest standard of living—Mer- 
cedes cars and all the rest of it—still feel, clearly, that it’s all worth- 
less. Otherwise they wouldn't be attracted to anything like CND 
or these other doom causes. 

HGH Times: How do you think your books have changed? 
BALLARD: My earliest three or four novels, which are more 
explicitly science fiction, are all heavily influenced by the 
surrealists (Max Ernst, Dali), and also the symbolist painters like 
Gustave Moreau. Once you get to The Atrocity Exhibition, Crash, 
High Rise and so on, they're sort of technological books set in the 
present day—you've got all the imagery that the titles themselves 
are about. You name it, everything from car crashes to Kennedy 
assassinations to high rises to motorways. 

HIGH Times: Are you writing more now that your kids have 
grown up and gone away? 

BALLARD: It's hard to say, actually. I'm certainly not slacking off in 
any way, simply because I've got so much time on my hands. In 
1965, when I was writing The Atrocity Exhibition stories, my 
youngest was only about seven years old. The kids were seven, 
nine and ten, and it was a full, hurly-burly family life—driving 
them to school, collecting them, all that sort of thing. I'd write 
those stories whenever I could find snatches of spare time. And 
most of my other fiction was like that. Now, I get up in the morn- 
ing and the day just sort of stretches like the plains of Kansas, with 
not a speck on the horizon. Which is great, of course! 

HIGH Times: | like the fact that your phone hardly ever rings— 
BALLARD: That is arranged; I don't encourage people to ring too 
often! Otherwise you spend all day answering the phone. 

HIGH Times: Concentration and sublimation— 

BALLARD: | think there's a lot of truth in that; I think a certain de- 
gree of sublimation does take place. As you get older you can be- 
come very obsessive—one gets a sort of closed focus on whatever 
‘one's doing—writing a novel, painting a picture or whatever it may 
be. (Sexual obsession—God, I wish I had that. I have to think 
back!) This close focus shuts out the rest of the world, and inacuri- 
ous way that includes the world of the senses, too—a way that you 
at your age would find impossible to believe. But it happens, and it 
applies to everything. You can become so immersed in, say, a par- 
ticular paragraph, that when you go out to do the shopping you 
don't even see the street! It’s just a blur. You have to stop and say, 
"Come on! Enjoy the sunlight!" That is a danger as you get a bit 
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Reprint trom The Atrocity Exhibition, by JG. Ballad, 1967 


Why | Want to Fuck Ronald Reagan 


They say great science-fiction writers are seers. In this excerpt from his 1967 novel, The Atrocity 
Exhibition, J.G. Ballard actually predicted the ascension of Ronald Reagan to the highest office in the 
land. Any additional comments on President Reagan expressed in this piece are solely the opinion of the 

author and do not necessarily reflect the views of the management of this magazine. Honest, folks. 


During these assassination 
fantasies 


Ronald Reagan and the conceptual 
auto-disaster. Numerous studies have been 
conducted upon patients in terminal paresis 
{GPI), placing Reagan in a series of 
simulated auto-crashes, e.g., multiple pile- 
ups, head-on collisions, motorcade attacks 
{fantasies of presidential assassinations 
remained a continuing preoccupation, 
subjects showing a marked polymorphic 
fixation on windshields and rear-trunk 
assemblies). Powerful erotic fantasies of 
an anal-sadistic character surrounded the 
image of the presidential contender. 
Subjects were required to construct the 
optimum auto-disaster victim by placing 
a replica of Reagan's head on the un- 
retouched photographs of crash fatalities. 
In 82 percent of cases, massive rear-end 
collisions were selected with a preference 
for expressed fecal matter and rectal 
hemorrhages. Further tests were conduct- 
ed to define the optimum model-year. 
“These indicate that a three-year model 
lapse with child victims provide the max- 
imum audience excitation (confirmed by 
manufacturers’ studies of the optimum 
auto-disaster). It is hoped to construct a 
rectal modulus of Reagan and the auto- 
disaster of maximized audience arousal. 


Tallis became increasingly 
obsessed 


Motion-picture studies of Ronald Reagan 
reveal characteristic patterns of facial 
tonus and musculature associated with 
homoerotic behavior. The continuing 
tension of buccal sphincters and the reces- 
sive tongue role tally with earlier studies 
of facial rigidity (cf., Adolf Hitler, Nixon). 
Slow-motion cine films of campaign 
speeches exercised a marked erotic effect 
upon an audience of spastic children, 

Even with mature adults the verbal 
material was found to have minimal 
effect, as demonstrated by substitution 

of an edited tape giving diametrically 
‘opposed opinions. Parallel films of rectal 
images revealed a sharp upsurge in anti- 
Semitic and concentration-camp fantasies 


(cf., anal-sadistic fantasies in deprived 
children induced by rectal stimulation}. 


with the pudenda of the 
presidential contender 


Incidence of orgasms in fantasies of sexual 
intercourse with Ronald Reagan. Patients 
were provided with assembly-kit photo- 
graphs of sexual partners during inter- 
course. In each case Reagan's face was 
superimposed upon the original partner, 
Vaginal intercourse with "Reagan" proved 
uniformly disappointing, producing 
orgasm in 2 percent of subjects. Axillary, 
buccal, navel, aural and orbital modes 
produced proximal erections. The pre- 
ferred mode of entry overwhelmingly 
proved to be the rectal. After a preliminary 
course in anatomy it was found that 
cecum and transverse colon also provided 
excellent sites for excitation. In an ex- 
treme 12 percent of cases, the simulated 
anus of postcolostomy surgery generated 
spontaneous orgasm in 98 percent of 
penetrations. Multiple-track cine films 
were constructed of “Reagan” in inter- 
course during (a) campaign speeches, 

(b) rear-end auto-collisions with one- and 
three-year-old model changes, (c} with 
rear exhaust assemblies, (d) with Viet- 
namese child-atrocity victims. 


mediated to him by a thousand 
television screens. 


Sexual fantasies in connection with 
Ronald Reagan. The genitalia of the presi- 
dential contender exercised a continuing 
fascination. A series of imaginary genitalia 
were constructed using (a) the mouth- 
parts of Jacqueline Kennedy, (b) a Cadillac 
rear-exhaust vent, (c) the assembly-kit 
prepuce of President Johnson, (d) a child- 
victim of sexual assault. In 89 percent of 
cases, the constructed genitalia generated 
a high incidence of self-induced orgasm. 
Tests indicate the masturbatory nature of 
the presidential contender's posture. Dolls 
consisting of plastic models of Reagan's 
alternate genitalia were found to have a 
disturbing effect on deprived children. 


The motion picture studies of 
Ronald Reagan 


Reagan's hairstyle. Studies were 
conducted on the marked fascination 
exercised by the presidential contender’s 
hairstyle. Sixty-five percent of male 
subjects made positive connections 
between the hairstyle and their own pubic 
hair. A series of optimum hairstyles was 
constructed. 


created a scenario of the 
conceptual orgasm, 


The conceptual role of Reagan. Fragments 
of Reagan's cinetized postures were used 
in the construction of model psycho- 
dramas in which the Reagan-figure played 
the role of husband, doctor, insurance 
salesman, marriage counselor, etc. The 
failure of these roles to express any mean- 
ing reveals the nonfunctional character of 
Reagan. Reagan's success therefore indi- 
cates society's periodic need to reconcep- 
tualize its political leaders. Reagan thus 
appears as a series of posture concepts, 
basic equations which reformulate the 
roles of aggression and anality. 


a unique ontology of violence 
and disaster. 


Reagan's personality. The profound anality 
of the presidential contender may be 
expected to dominate the United States in 
the coming years. By contrast, the late 
JF. Kennedy remained the prototype of 
the oral object, usually conceived in pre- 
pubertal terms. In further studies sadistic 
psychopaths were given the task of devis- 
ing sex fantasies involving Reagan. Results 
confirm the probability of presidential 
figures being perceived primarily in 
genital terms; the face of L.B. Johnson is 
clearly genital in significant appearance— 
the nasal prepuce, scrotal jaw, etc. Faces 
were seen as either circumcised (J.F.K., 
Khrushchev) or uncircumcised (L.B.J., 
Adenauer]. In assembly-kit tests Reagan's 
face was uniformly perceived asa penile 
erection. Patients were encouraged to 
devise the optimum sex-death of Ronald 
Reagan. 
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Peter Hudson 


FIRST TRIES by 


Portrait of the Connoisseur as a young nerd. One time 
he actually tried to fake he was high by flapping his arms in 


the air and making airplane noises with his mouth, just 
to impress his girlfriend. 


Asking the Connoisseur what it was 
like the first time he got high is like, 
well...like asking Casanova what it 
was like the first time he made love, 
like asking Reggie Jackson what it was 
like the first time he ever saw a hanging 
curve ball float toward the plate, like 
asking Brillat-Savarin what it was like 
the first time he tasted a black truffle. 
Like.. .well, you get the picture. And 
yet, surprisingly, considering their re- 
percussions for the future direction of 
cannabis culture, "R"'s initiatory ex- 
periences were not as earthshakingly 
portentous or profound as they later 
would be. In fact, they were weird and 
subtle learning experiences. Embarras- 
sing even, considering how the weed 
world now hangs on my every word. 
But in the interests of cultural history, 
and because they make a good story, 
I've decided to reveal the first three 
nights I tried to get high. 

Maybe I should start with my second 
time first, because it's the funniest, 
even though I got the least high then of 
any of my first three times. Maybe be- 
cause I got the least high—and expected 
the most. 

I was a college senior and had only 
smoked once before, but I'd been hear- 
ing reports that grass did fab things for 
sex. I wasn't sure what, but I'd heard 
that women especially went wild over its 
effects, and so, when I got a call from 
my girlfriend saying she was bringing a 
nice bag down for our weekend ren- 
dezvous, I thought this was just the 
coolest, most exciting thing in the 
world. She was so advanced. So adven- 
turous. This time I'd really get high. 

Come to think of it, before I get into 


this, maybe I should tell you about my 
first attempt to get high first, since it will 
help explain the outcome of the fevered 
erotic expectations I was building up 
for that weekend. 

My very first time was with my high- 
school buddies Tommy and Richie the 
summer before. Now, Tommy was the 
cool one of the three of us. He'd gone off 
to college in California and was always 
two and a half consciousness revolu- 
tions ahead of those of us who stayed 
back East. He did grass first, later did 
acid first, went on to act in porno mov- 
ies, become a speed freak, then a total 
vegetarian, then a Buddhist, then a born- 
again Christian, then an est graduate 
and finally ended up in real-estate sales 
on Hawaii. 

That summer, however, he was only 
ahead of us to the extent that he was, he 
said, an experienced grass smoker. And 
he actually had some grass. And so one 
suburban summer night we convened 
in Tommy's parents’ finished base- 
ment—a place where we'd played spin 
the bottle, and poker, and drank our 
first whiskies—and prepared to get high. 

Problem was—well, the first problem 
was—we had no papers. And at this 
time, in this small town, it just wasn’t 
possible to walk into a convenience 
store and buy them. Not unless you 
didn’t want the whole town to know 
you were crazed dope fiends by the 
next morning. 

So, Tommy improvised. He got a jar, 
filled it with water, stretched some 
aluminum foil on top of the jar and 
placed a precious little pinch of the 
twig-and-shake stash he'd brought from 
California on top of the foil. Then he 


punched little fork holes in the foil and 
punched out little crescent on the side. 
He lit the weed and sucked knowingly 
on the crescent and passed the jar to us. 

I remember thinking: So this is what 
they do in California. They sit around suck- 
ing on fruit jars. I'd read enough stories 
by that time so that when the jar came 
round to me I knew enough to inhale 
deeply and hold the smoke in my lungs. 
All three of us sat there holding the 
smoke in our lungs. We held it and held 
it. Then we waited to get high. Or at 
least I did. Tommy reported getting 
high immediately. 

"Wow," he said, "Mexico. South of 
the border. You know what I mean. I 
think I've just passed Customs." Then 
he broke up giggling and repeated, 
“Passed Customs, can you dig it? We 
passed Customs." 

Well, I could kind of digit. But I didn't 
think I was digging it on any different 
level yet. I couldn't feel any of those 
subtle changes I'd read about that 
meant I was getting high, but I was pre- 


pared to play along. 
"Yeah," I said, "Mexico. What a con- 
cept.” 


"What the fuck are you talking 
about?” asked Richie, who was neither 
getting high nor playing along. 

"Be cool, man,’ Tommy said, “it'll 
come to you.” He broke down into gig- 
gles again and repeated, “It'll come to 
you. Here, dig this, Wait till you wrap 
your ears around this.” 

He went over to his “hi-fi cabinet,” as 
they were called in the late '60s in our 
town. He took out an album and held it 
up as if it were a precious relic, like 
something God had handed to him on 
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top of a mountain. 

Reverently he pronounced the words: 
“The Moodies. ‘Nights in White Satin! 

I'm sure I trace my fierce irrational 
hatred of “the Moodies” to that awful 
‘evening. Especially my hatred of “Nights 
in White Satin.” Because there I was 
trying to get into being high when I 
really wasn't high, or maybe thinking I 
was high but trying to figure out what 
the point was. And here was this guy 
who claimed to be high putting on this 
awful, groaning, stupid, fake, preten- 
tious, hideously bad song, “Nights in 
White Satin,” and really grooving on it, 
closing his eyes, going in and out of ec- 
static trance states, emerging as if from 
some trip to another cosmos to say, "Far 
fucking out.’ 

And I remember thinking, Is this 
what it's like to get high? To actually 
change your consciousness enough so 
that youd like this piece of garbage on 
wax? It was deeply depressing. I was 
sure there was more to it, and of course 
there is, but I didn't find out that night. 

Well, maybe I got a little hint. When 
we finally emerged from that awful 
knotty-pine-paneled finished basement 
and out into the suburban night, we de- 
cided a trip to the all-night diner was 
necessary. Tommy said he had "the 
munchies." It was in the car on the way 
to the diner that I suddenly realized 
something might be going on. Some- 
thing had changed. We were going too 
slow. We were proceeding down some 
tree-shaded suburban street that led to 
the highway on which the diner was lo- 
cated. But it was taking a long, long 
time. The trees seemed to sail so slowly 
‘overhead. I looked up at the leafy cano- 
py arched over the street. Like a cathe- 
dral, I thought. The moonlight coming 
through stained glass. The insight com- 
ing through strained grass. Wait a min- 
ute—there were faces in those leaves. 
Perfectly formed portraits. Abraham 
Lincoln. Shakespeare rippling in the 
breeze. Jesus Christ, too. They weren't 
just vague likenesses. They were like 
photographs. 

Remember the testimony of that 
weird Reverend Moon in his tax eva- 
sion trial? He had made a big deal about 
the vision he had in which Christ came 
to him and gave him his marching or- 
ders. Well, a skeptical government trial 
attorney asked Reverend Moon how he 
could be sure it was in fact Christ who 
came and chatted with him, and not 
some other guy from the Great Beyond. 

“T recognized him from his holy pic- 
tures,” Reverend Moon said. Now, when 
I first heard of that I laughed my ass off. 
But thinking back to it, when I saw 
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Jesus’ photo in the tree leaves that night 
‘on the way to the diner, recognized him 
from his holy pictures, if you know what 
I mean. I wonder what Reverend Moon 
was smoking. 

Did I say I didn't get high that first 
time? Well, looking back on it, it begins 
to seem as if my consciousness was al- 
tered. Of course, I'd always seen faces 
in the trees. But never this constantly 
blooming, metamorphosing pageant of 
holy pictures before. Still, I didn't know 
at the time that's what getting high was 
about. Or one thing it was about. I still 
had some idea it was really something 
dangerous and sexy. Something that 
caused men to jump out windows and 
women to jump on men. 

Dangerous and sexy. That's what I was 
thinking as the weekend approached, 
bringing with it my girlfriend from 
‘Smith College and her nickel bag. Nickel 
bag. She already knew the language, 
she'd already tasted forbidden fruits in 
ecstatic stoned splendor, I was sure. 

Dangerous and sexy. I couldn't wait 
till Friday night. Now, it's been my im- 
pression from talking to other people 
that getting high is something that you 
"learn" gradually. You begin to notice 
surprising, subtle fascinations with as- 
pects of existence and then you say to 
yourself, "Hey this must be what high 
is about.” You progress from one sur- 
prising discovery to another. Well, this 
was not a night of progress for me. Un- 
like my first time, I know I didn't get 
high at all. Or maybe it was the contrast 
with my girlfriend. She got really high. 
And the more high she got, the more I 
was aware of how un-high I was. 

She got dangerous and sexy—I didn't. 
In fact, I remember the high point of 
the evening being a moment of genuine 
danger. Or so it seemed at that time. 

There she was, standing on my bed 
imitating an airplane. And there I was, 
sitting on the bed trying to fake enthusi- 
asm for this puzzling behavior. Trying to 
fake being high. It was really awful. I 
mean, I wanted to be as high as her. I 
wanted to be into this whole airplane 
thing she was doing. I mean, it was at- 
tractive in its way, but you had to really 
be there. 

I guess it was more a glider than an 
airplane she was imitating. Her arms 
were stretched out straight like wings 
and she was kind of gliding and dipping 
and soaring, coasting on the thermals. 
Eyes closed, up there in some ethereal 
realm. I won't tell you what she was or 
wasn't wearing. All I'll say is that she 
really didn't look like an airplane. But 
she was acting like one. 

Of course, it didn't start that way. She 


didn't immediately go from being a 
Smith College lit major to some kind of 
flying machine. We started out with 
van Gogh. The late paintings. She'd 
brought her art history post-Impres- 
sionist textbook, and as soon as we lit 
up she made me stare at “Starry Night.” 
Then the yellow Arlesian painting. "He 
sees the shimmering radiance of the 
universe" she told me. Or words to that 
effect. I saw it too. But I'd always seen 
it. At least in van Gogh. I didn't need 
grass to see it. Maybe it was enhanced 
by the grass she brought, but I wasn't 
feeling anything from it. It was pretty 
weedy-tasting grass. I wondered if her 
nickel bag contained even five cents’ 
worth of real marijuana. 

But she seemed to be getting high. 
Higher and higher. While I, forced to 
fake it, got lower and lower because of 
the disjunction between what I was try- 
ing to feel and what I really felt. 

I wondered if she was faking it too, 
secretly. But she didn't seem to be fak- 
ing the dangerous part. The dangerous 
part came when her glider started soar- 
ing off the bed and onto the floor. They 
were graceful leaps but she was making 
them with eyes closed. And I was get- 
ting worried that as the leaps got longer 
she'd crash into chair, table or desk. 

But I didn't want to be the bring- 
down type in the face of all this ecstatic 
soaring. So I made a real effort to get into 
it. [tried a few tentative zooming sounds 
to accompany her flights. I tried stretch- 
ing out my arms like wings. But I just 
didn't have the feeling. I wasn't con- 
vincing her. I wasn't convincing myself. 
I wasn't getting high. I was getting low. 
‘There's nothing lower than the feeling 
you have when you're with someone 
who is getting high and you're not. 
Well, yes. There's one thing lower: fak- 
ing it. 

I vowed that night that I'd never fake 
it again. Actually, I vowed I'd never 
smoke dope again because there was 
no point. It just didn’t work on me. 

Six months later I found out I was 
wrong about that. The scene was one of 
those typical late ‘60s student hippie 
apartments. Throw-rugs everywhere. 
The people who weren't lying on throw 
rugs or wearing throw rugs of one peas- 
ant culture or another looked like throw 
rugs. But a couple of my college friends 
were staying here, and it was, as they 
place to crash, so I wasn't com- 
ing about the decor. I didn't want 
to seem an inhospitable guest, and so 
when they started passing around a 
joint after the communal dinner, I de- 
cided I might as well partake. Back 

/ continued on page 91 
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How To Grow 
Marijuana Indoors 
—Under Lights 

by M. Stevens 

Grow marijuana all year 
long under lights with the 
help of this photosilled 
book. Simple instructions, 
from germinating seeds to 
the proper lighting. help 
the home grower have a 
successiul crop. HTB/A1 
$5.95, 


Cocaine, the Mystique and the Reality 
by fel L. Philips and Ronald D. Wynne, PhO. 

‘The most comprehensive book ever published on 
every aspect of cocaine, including the results of over 
100 inierviews with users, dealers, smugglers and aw: 
enforcement officials. HTB/20 $3.95 


Cannabis Alchemy: The Art 

of Modern Hashmaking Deluxe Edition 
bby David Hoyle 

Turn that moldy old bag of ditchweed into some hi-test 
hashish by simply following the method outined in this 
book. Written specifically forthe layman, with 
diagrams. HTB/13 $4.95 


Book of the Month 

The Sinsemilla Technique 

by Kayo, 

Waiten for the curious as well asthe experienced, this, 
technique tells how fewer plants in smaller pots can 
yield more cannabis of higher quality. The book 
Includes photographs and illustrations. HTB/30 $11.95 


How To Identify and 
Grow Psilocybin 
Mushrooms 

by lle Stevens 

and Rich Gee 

This book tells how to 
identy psilocybin as well 
a5 how to grow them 

your own home. Col 
Photographs make for an 
tasytovollow and 
intormative book. MTB/38 
$695 


Mail to: HiGH Times Bookstore, Box 1414, 
Ansonia Station, New York, NY 10023 


Mama Coca 

bby Antonil 

‘Awell-documented presentation of how wholesale 
dope movers and narcotics officials actwely collaborate 
in the international drug trade. HTB/21 $8.95, 


Indoor/Outdoor 

Marijuana Grower's Guide 

by Mel Frank and Ed Rosenthal 

The classic inteoductory work on cannabis cultivation, 
HTB/4 $5.95 


The Primo Plant 

by Mountain Girl 

Complete instructions for growing fine. organic 
sinsemilla marjuana, the seedless variety prized by 
Connoisseurs forts exquisite high, HTB/23 $4.50 


The Mushroom 
Cultivator 

by Paul Stamets 

and felf Chilton 

For amateurs and 
professionals alike, a 
Practical guide to growing, 
‘mushrooms at home. 
Excellent illustrations. and 
hhow to obtain the needed 
‘equipment and supplies 
‘Step by step directions for 
every procedure for 
‘growing the mushrooms of 
your choice. 415 pas 
HTB/37 $19.95 


Pipe Dreams 

by Don Raye 

‘An inside look a the pleasures and hazards of feebase 
Cocaine. HTD $12.00, 


How to Build a 

Bigger and Better Hydroponic Garden 
bby &d Sherman 

low to make 3 super-garden that will row anything 
Anywhere, from scrap material. HTB/27 $3.95 


Hydro-Story 

bby Charles €, Sherman and Hap Brenizer 

How to grow the easy way, get big yields from lite 
kardens in your backyard, patio. apartment, etc 


How To Grow the 
Finest Herb Indoors 
by Murphy Stevens 
This book on growine 
‘marijuana indoors brings 
new information on 
pruning, cuting and dying, 
ss equipment, lights 
lizers for a more 
Satisfactory homegrown 
crop. HTB/39 $9.95, 


Growing for Growth 

Grow the mos luxurious cannabis known to 

man Learn the scence of an Herbal Oasis, This atest 
intechnology can reap you a 33-a-f, crop in only a 
Sqft area, Great for apartment wells. From seed 
tomature plants in 45 days. HTB/32 $7.95 


Snow Blind 

by Robert Sabbag. 

An all-out, nonstop, mind:jolting journey through the 
dazzling high-altitude world of an international 
cocaine smuggler. HTB/18 $3.50 


The Art and Science 

‘of Cooking with Cannabis 

by Adam Gottlieb 

‘More than just another collection of marijuana recipes, 
this book teaches the reader the nature of cannabis, 
hhow it combines with other foods and how itis best 
assimilated by the digestive tract. A must for anyone 
Setious about cooking with grass. HTB/14 $2.95, 


Marijuana Potency 

by Michael Starks 

The best current book dealing with the question of 
what makes marijuana potent, Get the latest scientific 
Tterature in an easy-to-understand format. HTB/7 
$10.95 


Indoor Marijuana 
Cultivation 

by Murphy Stevens 
Simple directions and 
accompanying photo: 
raphe mate tls book 
informative and easy 10 
follow. Learn the best 
methods of growing mar 
fluana indoors with igh 


Please send me the books | have checked off. 
11am enclosing Ccheck Cimoney order 


Subtotal $- 
Sales tax NYS residents $. 
Add $1.75 shipping for each book $. 


Grand Total $. 


State. Zip. 


___HTB/4.. . Marijuana GrowersGuide.......$5.95 
~~ HTB/7_. Marijuana Potency. -$10.95 
HTB/13. .Cannabis Alchemy... . ». $4.95 
HTB/14 Geoking With Cannabis - $2.95. 
HTB/18. .Snow Blind . eo $3.50 
HTB/19. .Pipe Dreams . . » $12.00 
—_~ HTB/20. .Coke: Mystique Reality $3.95 
____ HTB/21. .MamaCoca... .. ; $8.95 
HTB/23..ThePrimoPlant.......... .. $4.50 
HTB/27 “Hydroponic Garden Building. 1 $3.95 
HTB/30. .Sinsemilla Technique . . -$11.95 Name 
HTB/32. . Growing for Growth . . $7.95 
HTB/36. .Hydro-Story .. . ».. $4.95 Address 
— d1B/37. ‘The Mushroom Cultivator... $19.95 
____ HTB/38.. Identify &Grow Psilocybin.......$6.95 ty. 
~*~ 18/39. . Grow the Finest Herb Indoors . . . . $9.95 
HTB/40. . Indoor Marijuana Cultivation . ... . $3.95 
HTB/41. . Grow Marijuana Indoors/Lights. .. $5.95 


Prices subject to change without notification. 
Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. New York residents please add applicable sales tax. 
‘Alaska, Hawaii, Canada & Foreign add $2.50 per book for postage and handling. 


MURDER AND 
METHAMPHETAMINE 


Labscam Revisited: Four years ago the DEA began 
peddling chemicals through advertisements in national 
magazines like this one. Then it all began to unravel, and 
somehow Richard Hall got greased. Now the true story can 
finally be told. by Dean Latimer 


ee 

M ethaqualone? Any time you want 
methaqualone, my man, you just lay eight 
hundred dollars on the kid here. He'll set 
up four reaction vessels dripping out a 
hundred milligrams a day: four hundred 
milligrams of concentrated Quaalude 
every day, two and a half grams a week. 
Anthranilic acid, orthotoluidine, lithium 
aluminum hydride, acetic acid, benzyl 
methyl ketone and some benzene and so- 
dium aluminum for reagents: The kid has 
a line on a man in Chicago that can ship 
them all out, no questions, no papers. The 
kid already has the reaction vessels, so 
now we just need four reflux condensers 
and the heating unit, and he can go into 
production within six hours of receipt of 
the precursors. Six hours! It's a new syn- 
thesis that cuts down the reaction time by 
two-thirds, and the kid can't wait to try it 
out. He just needs a lot of extra tubing to 
pump the toluene gas out of the lab into the 
ground, so the whole shootin’ match don't 
blow up in the kid's face. For sure, we gota 
lab site: a storefront for rent down by 
Embarcadero..." 


Ss. it thankfully doesn't happen very 
often—such is the ineptitude of bathtub 
chemists generally—but occasionally a 
batch of “independent” Quaaludes does 
appear on the street market. These are 
Quaaludes that have not been boot- 
legged up out of industrial-quality 
methaqualone in the professional 
Mafia labs of Colombia and Florida, 
but were painstakingly synthesized 
from scratch in some individual's 
personal premises. These independent 
‘ludes commonly tend to be fairly heav- 
ily contaminated with orthotoluidine, a 
precursor chemical which is just hell 
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for bathtub chemists to burn off entire- 
ly, and which doesn't show up too read- 
ily on the rudimentary purity tests 
these guys can run on the end batch. 
Orthotoluidine is toxic to the nervous 
system, to the liver and to various other 
parts of the human beings who are 
stupid enough to swallow big white 
“Lemmon 714" tablets of uncertain 
provenience. 


“The kid is on to something! It's a whole 
new synthetic opiate called MPPP or 
M-3-P so new it hasnt even got a generic 
name yel, or even a street name. Works 
Just like Demerol, but it's totally uncon- 
trolled. No law against it yet! And get this: 
The kid can score all the precursors froma 
completely legitimate chemical company, 
over the counter. No regulations on the 
chemicals whatsoever! He can set it all up 
for eight hundred bucks: glassware, pre- 
cursors, heating elements. He got the syn- 
thesis from a guy in the med school, all 
typewritten and everything, and he says he 
knows he can do it even quicker if he sub- 
stitutes an intermediate compound called 
MPTPfor the four-methyl-piperidine listed 
in his synthesis. And he knows where he 
can get MPTP by the bin!” 


And if he quickens up the procedure 
for his M3P, any bathtub chemist will 
be putting out a product that will physi- 
cally burn patches into the basebrains 
of the people who take it. “Drug.in- 
duced Parkinson's Disease" it's called, 
and its victims are looking at the equiv- 
alent of life in a stalled elevator: total 
paralysis, drooling and twitching, with 
undiminished consciousness. But it's 
not true that M3P's a new drug: It was 


first synthesized in 1947, but since peo- 
ple didn't start freezing up with perma- 
nent Parkinson's behind it until 1979, 
there's simply no law against it, mainly 
because of governmental negligence 
and incompetence. 

I'll be running a depth piece on M3P 
and brain damage in this space next 
month. In the meantime, suffice to say 
that any bathtub chemists stupid enough 
to try cooking up M3P from MPTP will 
very probably (if God is merciful) 
freeze up totally with Parkinson's them- 
selves, before they finish a single batch, 
from breathing free-floating neuro- 
toxins in the ambient lab atmosphere. 

Obviously there's a proper role for 
the police in trying to keep a lid on 
bathtub dope chemistry. The world is 
full of essentially ordinary individuals 
who believe they can make dope safely 
and profitably, just because they were 
enchanted by organic chemistry in high 
school or college. It used to be that every 
family had some tech-head brother-in- 
law in it who periodically would blow 
out the back of the garage trying to 
home-brew beer as a hobby, hoping to 
make a few dollars in his spare time. 
Thanks to the ever-onward rush of 
American technology, though, all these 
optimistic American tech-heads are 
nowadays into fooling with industrial 
chemicals: making perfumed soap, 
high-intensity candles, gasohol, Methe- 
drine, enriched compost, mescaline, 
batik dyes and methaqualone. They 
circulate “synthesis reports” for all 
these things among themselves, usually 
handwritten or typewritten recipes 
that get changed around a little, like 
chain letters and rumors, as they pass 


from person to person. 

Most of these tech-heads probably 
should be arrested for plain reckless en- 
dangerment, simply for having the ef- 
frontery to fiddle at all with explosive 
and poisonous chemicals, at great haz- 
ard to their health and the health of 
their loved ones and neighbors. But the 
ones who try to make dope, to be taken 
by perfect strangers, really ought to be 
deterred by the full force and majesty 
of the law. I have no quarrel with that 
notion whatsoever, and I can under- 
stand the very special problems the po- 
lice encounter in this regard. A crank 
lab going full tilt, even if there's only the 
single cranked-up chemist in it, is just 
about as hazardous to a cop asa warren 


of holed-up Black Liberation Army 
gunsels. You really oughtn't just kick 
down the door and go in yelling and 
shooting, because even the friction- 
sparks from the kicked-in doorjamb 
might be sufficient to ignite the ether in 
the air, which will touch off the lithium 
aluminum hydride in the reaction vat, 
and the whole affair blows up higher 
than Haman—cops, chemist anda good 
deal of the neighborhood in a ball of 
flame. 

‘And even if the cop does manage to 
“neutralize” the chemist without event, 
what then? God knows what handwrit- 
ten procedures the guy is following. If 
he doesn't cool off the lithium in the re- 
action vat within five minutes, it may 


start giving off great clouds of brain- 
damaging fumes; but it if cools off too 
fast, it may blow up the reaction vat 
and send everyone to kingdom come. 

Therefore, procedures in most police 
departments urgently counsel the ar- 
resting officers to go into the lab very 
politely and delicately, with the bomb 
squad and fire department as backup; 
and to try and persuade the doped-up 
chemist, who is suddenly seeing a lot of 
potential money turning into a long 
stretch of hard-prison time—"Aw, fuck- 
in bummer, man!" —to try and persuade 
that paranoid maniac to pretty-please 
disarm and detoxify that lethal environ- 
ment all by himself. After a cop has 
been through all those changes two or 
three times, I can perfectly well under- 
stand how fervently he might yearn for 
a less dramatic way to police the bath- 
tub-chemistry industry—try to nail the 
dirt-bags for conspiracy to make dope, 
maybe, before they set their damned 
labs in operation. 

Fine. Why not? But the police do not 
try to do this with this magazine with- 
out getting their asses kicked hard. But 
they've done it, and so now Iam going 
to commence to kick. 


CHEMICALS—Catalysts, re- 
ducing agents, solvents, organic 
intermediates, etc. Orders are pro- 
cessed promptly. Catalog $2. Call 
{419} 524-2649 after 1 pm. CHON 
CHEMICAL CO. Box 2298, 
Mansfield, OH 44905. 


It was a convicted crank chemist in 
Ohio, in 1978, who first independently 
exploited this wonderful new police 
technique. His name was Richard Hall, 
and he had just returned to Columbus 


HIGHTIMES 45 


after a year at Uncle Sam's pleasure for 
speed making, during which he had 
conceived an outrageous and original 
idea. He would set up a bogus chemi- 
cal-supply company, get in trouble with 
the Drug Enforcement Administration 
and get rich by giving the DEA a whole 
new, safe, foolproof way of policing the 
bathtub-chemistry industry. 

First Richard Hall assembled com- 
mercial chemical catalogs from 50 reg- 
istered industrial companies all around 
the country. How the industry works, 
see, is that there are just a few major 
“bulk suppliers” for the thousands of 
chemicals necessary to American in- 
dustry and science. Some of these 
chemicals, such as lithium, acetic anhy- 
dride, ephedrine and so on, are integral 
to the manufacture of psychotropic 
drugs, and so (even though these chem- 
icals may also have plenty of nondrug 
applications}, these bulk suppliers are 
very tightly overseen by federal author- 
ities in respect to these “drug” chemi- 
cals. So when the bulk suppliers fur- 
nish any of these drug chemicals to 
the several-score industrial chemical 
wholesalers in the United States, 
they're obliged to assemble consider- 
able paperwork: signed forms from the 
buyer absolving the supplier of liability 
if the chemicals are misused by the end 
consumer, mainly. The distributors are 
also closely watched by the FDA and 
DEA, and have to obtain all sorts of 
paperwork forms from each of the hun- 
dreds of retail chemical-supply firms to 
which they ship any drug chemicals. 
And these retailers, if they want to stay 
in business, will keep strict and scrupu- 
lous track of where they ship these 
chemicals, because they have to be 
registered with the FDA, making them 
susceptible to surprise audits and 
inspections. 

And after that, thisimmaculate, neat- 
ly structured system of overregulation 
fell entirely apart, quick. After that, in 
1978, any dirt-bag could get his hands 
on dangerous-drug precursors—as Rich- 
ard Hall of Columbus, dirt-bag non- 
pareil, showed the DEA that year. 

After he'd assembled his 50 chemical 
catalogs, Hall was bewildered at the 
task of selecting, from the thousands 
and thousands of chemicals offered for 
sale in them, only those several hun- 
dred which are involved in dope manu- 
facture. He wanted to publish a chemi- 
cal catalog himself, you see, which 
would offer dope precursors and only 
dope precursors for sale. But how could 
he tell which ones to select? "I do not 
hold a chemistry degree,” Hall com- 
plained to Cincinnati DEA agent Harry 
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Hensel, in a letter dated 10 March 1978 
(10 months after he'd been released for 
good behavior). “And it has been about 
fifteen years since I took a chemistry 
course, which I flunked.” So how was. 
he to figure out, being nothing but a 
failed crank chemist, what the neces- 
sary precursors might be for mescaline, 
LSD-25, PCP, methaqualone, MDA and 
so on? 

And Harry Hensel sent him the list. 
This cop sent a list of 600-some dope- 
making chemicals toan ex-convict speed 
chemist. In mitigation of Hensel's stu- 
pefying behavior here, it should be 
noted that the devious criminal Richard 
Hall used practiced ruse and deception 
on the poor honest agent. He claimed to 
be a perfectly legitimate and well-in- 
tentioned businessman, member of the 
Columbus Chamber of Commerce and 
all, concerned for his potential liability 
in case he shipped a case of "watched" 
chemicals to some criminal, who might 
make dope out of them and get caught. 
Would the DEA then come and bust 
poor Richard Hall? Why wouldn't the 
DEA just tell him what those chemicals. 
were? "Do you wish to trap me by not 
telling me what is controlled and which 
chemicals are watched and then arrest 
me when I inadvertently transgress in 
some manner that I didn't realize at the 
time?” he queried Hensel. Hensel wasa 
human being as well as a cop, so after a 
good deal of such treacherous duplic- 
ity, he furnished the DEA's list of drug- 
making chemicals to this ex-con in 
Columbus. 


CHEMISTS—GET THE DEA'S 
“Watch List of Chemicals Used 
to Produce Controlled Sub- 
stances.” Avoid suspicion from 
any of the 93 chemicals from 
acetic anhydride to urea. We in- 
clude our catalog of many use- 
ful chemicals like mannitol 
U.S.P. at $50 per pound and 
alternates. Send $10 to BUCK- 
EYE SCIENTIFIC CO., PO. Box 
15181, Columbus, OH 43215. 


This is how Buckeye’s ad first appeared 
in HiGH Times in the December 1978 
issue, and it was on the national stands 
20 November. Before the ink was quite 
dry, of course, the DEA was banging 
nastily on the door of Hall's house in 
Columbus, in the persona of Cincinnati 
agents Jesse Back and Lionel Stewart. 
"All right, Dirt Bag, here's the warrant,” 
the conversation undoubtedly began. 
But Richard Hall turned out to be 
quite gracious and polite. He cordially 
invited them in and quickly satisfied 
them that there was no dope on the 
premises that day, not so much as a 


microgram. And he probably sat them 
down right there, and introduced them 
to his attorney, and spun the whole 
scheme out for them. Hall would print 
up a catalog consisting of the DEA's 
600-some “watched” chemicals, price- 
listed rather higher than these 50 legiti- 
mate catalogs (for the extra “security” 
he would guarantee his stung-in re- 
spondents). He would continue to ad- 
vertise this "Buckeye Scientific’ catalog 
in HIGH Ties magazine, the doper's 
Bible, with all the ad's outrageously 
prurient wording, tailored to sting in 
would-be dope chemists. He would 
turn over the contents of his post-office 
box to the DEA at any time and log all 
incoming calls on tape for their delecta- 
tion. Whenever any sucker placed an 
order for dope chemicals with Buckeye 
Scientific, Hall would order the chemi- 
cals from one of his 50 legitimate com- 
panies. The legit companies, all un- 
knowing, would routinely file the order 
with the DEA, who would ignore it, 
and the chemicals would be shipped to 
Richard Hall. Hall would ship the 
chemicals to the Cincinnati DEA office 
where the agents could inspect it, pho- 
tograph it, put tracking beepers inside 
it, whatever they wanted. Then it would 
come back to Hall, and he'd ship it out 
to the sucker at the yonder end, and the 
DEA could go bust the sucker any time 
they wanted. 

This idea pleased agents Back and 
Stewart, and on 6 December 1978, 
Richard Hall was anointed as a hired 
confidential informant for the Drug En- 
forcement Administration. He did con- 
siderable work in this line over the suc- 
ceeding year and a half. It's unknown if 
they ever made him wear a wire, but 
it's a matter of record—numerous rec- 
ords, in several federal jurisdictions— 
that customers responding to his Hicu 
Times ad were frequently invited to 
come to Columbus to personally pick 
up their shipments; they were put up at 
the Holiday Inn, taken to various nota- 
ble restaurants and generally wined 
and dined by Richard Hall, while DEA 
agents tailed and photographed their 
every move. 

They weren't all just dummies, either, 
though no certified genius is on record 
as having been busted by the feds after 
answering an ad for dope chemicals in 
a dope magazine. A few of the people 
whom Hall coaxed to Columbus—cer- 
tain ex-members of the Oakland Hell's 
Angels, various petty mafiosi—had had 
extensive prior experience in the drugs 
underworld, at least according to their 
rap sheets. But most of them, by far, 
were just dummies. According to an 


intimate henchman of Richard Hall's, 
Buckeye fitted up about 14 individuals 
every month for the DEA, at the peak 
of his snitch career: mainly chumps 
who would never have known where 
to begin looking for dope chemicals, 
and never would have thought of trying 
to obtain any in the first place, if they 
hadn't seen this pornographic ad for 
them in HiGH Times. Since few of these 
cases are on record as ever having been 
appealed, obviously most of them either 
never made it to trial, or resulted in 
acquittals or plea bargains: real bottom- 
of-the-barrel busts. It was only a way 
for the DEA to achieve, in the fiscal 
year 1980, a much huger number of 
“dangerous drugs” arrests than in fiscal 
1979; the solons of the Washington 
appropriations committees, under the 
delusion that something positive was 
happening in the area of dangerous: 
drugs enforcement, were a little less 
stingy with the DEA appropriations for 
fiscal 1981. This is the way the game 
is played. 


In. fiscal year 1980, according to the 
current Drug Enforcement Administra- 
tion budget request to Congress, the 
DEA busted 250 clandestine drug labo- 
ratories. In the following year, the year 
after they let Richard Hall get beaten to 
death in the street, the total of busted 
labs plummeted to merely 176. It would 
appear that a good deal less dope got 
made across the United States after this 
particular DEA enforcement operation 
went out of business. 

It is not known exactly why they 
greased the chute for this particular 
snitch of theirs, though. They had an 
abundance of reasons to wish him ill, 
and so did a lot of other people, includ- 
ing me. In fact, I may have had a hand 
in it, without knowing, 

There is not a milligram of criminali- 
ty in my nature, which is the problem 
here. Id seen that ad running in this 
magazine every month for over a year, 
and never supposed it was anything but 
a minor rip-off. I knew the guy was 
mentioning the names of chemicals 
that could not be sold without a proper 
license, and I knew he didn't have a 
proper license, because I'd called and 
asked him that, early on. He was really 
only advertising a catalog, then, and for 
$10 the Buckeye Scientific chemical 
catalog wasn't a terrible burn, really. It 
was a mimeographed list of preposter- 
ously pornographic drug precursors— 
ergotamine tartrate, piperidine, pheny!- 
2-propanone—prefaced with a good, 
long, rappy and mellow-toned intro- 
duction from Hall himself, obviously 


composed in the chummy glow of am- 
phetamine intoxication. You could sin- 
cerely learn a thing or three from the 
Buckeye catalog, about organic chemis- 
try and about psychopathology, so for 
$10 it wasn't a terrible burn, I figured. 

Then on 10 May 1980, my desk 
phone rang: 

“Andromeda Laboratories is a sting!" 
hissed the lady, who had asked to speak 
to me specifically. “And Merrell Scien- 
tific is a sting! And Buckeye Scientific is 
a sting! They're all the DEA, and you-all 
are gettin’ people arrested!” And she 
hung up quick, so no phone-tappers 
would have time to trace her call. This 
lady was paranoid. 

Her paranoia jolted me into simple 
common sense. I reached for a current 
copy of the magazine. God, yes, what 
in the world is a chemical company do- 
ing with ads in HicH Times, the doper's 
Bible? Most likely they're just ripping 
people off with catalogs of impossible 
chemicals, but it would be just so bless- 
ed easy to set up a lab-sting operation 
that way, it suddenly curdled my blood. 
And sure enough, there were no fewer 
than three chemical-supply ads in that 
month's classified section: Andromeda 
Laboratories and Merrell Scientific of 
Rochester, New York, and Buckeye Sci- 
entific of Columbus. I went straight to 
the publisher and said, "We have to kill 
these chemical ads. People are getting 
busted.” 

Now, HicH Times at that period was 
officially "The Magazine of Feeling 
Good," dubbed so by our lovely young 
blond publisher, who had inherited the 
operation from her deceased husband, 
founding editor Thomas King Forcade. 
She wanted to be completely fair and 
wholesomely principled, our vivacious 
blond publisher told me. She certainly 
didn’t want to engage in censorship. If 1 
could bring her physical proof that any 
of these paid-up advertisers was decep- 
tively cooperating with the police in 
any way, then she would kill these ads. 
Until then, she wanted to be complete- 
ly fair and wholesomely principled. 
(One of those principles being, obvious- 
ly, that any penny in ad revenues is a 
penny earned. 

SoI called the Better Business Bureau 
in Rochester and got the name of a 
“vice-president,” as he was listed there, 
of Andromeda Laboratories. Luckily, 
he was also listed in the Rochester di- 
rectory, so I called him at home, nice 
and late one gloomy evening, and 
asked him some foul-tempered ques- 
tions about his business, his relations 
with the federal police and what the 
hell his ad was doing in HIGH Times, the 


“Andromeda 
Laboratories 
is a sting! 
And Merrell 
Scientific is 

a sting! 

And Buckeye 
is a sting! 
They're all 
the DEA and 
you-all are 
gettin’ people 
arrested!” 
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Magazine of Feeling Good. Within 
three days, the HicH Times ad depart- 
ment was advised that Andromeda 
Laboratories of Rochester was no long- 
er interested in doing business with us. 
At this writing, three years later, there 
is no Andromeda Laboratories doing 
business in Rochester at all. Merrell 
Scientific is still there, though. 

Merrell of Rochester, it turns out, isa 
perfectly legitimate chemical-supply 
company which for many years has 
run ads directed toward hobbyists in all 
sorts of mass-market magazines. And 
any time any hobbyist orders (for in- 
stance} orthotoluidine, anthranilic acid 
and lithium aluminum hydride all at 
once, Merrell dutifully reports it, as 
they are bound to by FDA regulations, 
tothe DEA. What sort of hobbyists they 
supposed they'd be attracting through 
HIGH TiMEs magazine I don't know; but 
since they weren't advising hobbyists, 
before they accepted their orders for 
certain chemicals, that said orders 
would be brought to the attention of the 
police, I didn’t want Merrell in our 
Magazine of Feeling Good either. 

"Tt works this way," I apprised our 
shapely young blond publisher, after 
talking to some lawyers and reading 
some old affidavits. “People see the 
Merrell ad in HIGH TIMES and order 
dope-making chemicals from Merrell. 
Merrell reports that to the DEA, and 
when the United Parcel truck brings 
the chemicals to the sucker's house, the 
copsare following it. They institute sur- 
veillance, wiretapping, the whole bit. 
When the guy finally gets busted for 
conspiracy to make dope—and they 
don't need any dope for that, just his 
voice on tape—Merrell gets cited in the 
DEA affidavit in federal court as fur- 
nishing the basis for the DEA‘s reasona- 
ble suspicion that the guy was plotting 
to make dope. You understand that 
now, right?" 

She nodded. “Well, now that you un- 
derstand it," I bullshat her, “you can be 
subpoenaed by defense lawyers in any 
case like that. The publisher of HicH 
Times might wind up in court, explain- 
ing why we kept on running these 
chemical-supply ads, even after we 
were apprised of what happens to the 
people who answer them.” 

Knowing the woman's antipathy to- 
ward Griminal-defense attorneys in 
general, I was not surprised when she 
directly ordered the cancellation of the 
ads for Merrell and Buckeye Scientific. 
She much prefers the attentions of real- 
estate and investment brokers who in- 
habit respectable Wall Street offices. 

And that's when I started to personal- 
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ly hear from Richard Hall, right after 
she killed the Buckeye Scientific ad. 
The poor desperate dirt-bag called a 
half-dozen times in a single week, de- 
manding to talk to the paranoid idiot 
who had canceled his ad. He most cer- 
tainly was not the Drug Enforcement 
Administration, Hall would begin each 
rap. The DEAS a big spooky interna- 
tional regulatory agency that tortures 
people in Mexico and Pakistan, like the 
CIA does, while Richard Hall's just a 
cocky, struggling young businessman 
(he was 42) in Columbus, Ohio. It 
amounted to slander and defamation to 
accuse him of being DEA, and he hada 
hotshot lawyer ready to work up writs 
on me, the publisher, the ad manager. .. 
Aw, but weren't we really all part of the 
ever-loving drug culture? Hall was a 
Summer of Love hippie just like me, for 
true, and now he’ just trying to keep 
that old '60s head alive, just like I am. 
Put Buckeye out of business, and 
where are righteous dope chemists sup- 
posed to get the chemicals and know- 
how to put good dope on the market, 
and drive out all that rotten crank and 
bad acid and poison mescaline that 
makes people sick? The DEA would 
like nothing better than to put Buckeye 
out of business; is HIGH Times going to 
help them? Really, man, I just ought to 
come out to Columbus and look the op- 
eration over, it'd prove to me how para- 
noid I'm being. If I'd just let the ad run 
in the next issue, just one more issue on 
probation, sort of, Richard Hall could 
fly me out to Columbus and put me up 
at the Holiday Inn for three to five days, 
all expenses paid. Swimming pool, all 
the booze I could drink, and he knows 
some frisky ladies. Do I like crank? Dol 
like ‘ludes? Hey, Richard Hall knew 
everybody in Columbus. .. 

You know you are talking to a snitch 
any time you're offered a criminal prop- 
osition, and you say "NO," clearly and 
finally and the guy just goes on offering 
it, again and again and again. I never 
said a syllable to Richard Hall except 
for the word “No,” and so—although I 
must've said "No" a couple hundred 
times—those Buckeye Scientific re- 
corder tapes can never be entered into 
evidence against me on any charge. 
The poor desperate dirt-bag was being 
hung out in the wind by the DEA that 
month, and he knew it; it might've 
saved his life to set up a HIGH Times edi- 
tor for his cop babysitters, but since I'm 
incorruptible, I couldn't help Richard 
Hall. 

It was phenyl-2-propanone that did 
Richard Hall in. P2P (or PPP) is the 
main precursor for methamphetamine, 


and it has no other use under the sun 
except to make methamphetamine, so 
on 11 February 1980, it became a 
Schedule Two Controlled Substance in 
law, right up there beside cocaine. On 
that selfsame day, 11 February 1980, the 
last industrial drum of P2P in the whole 
United States was being carted in a 
United Parcel Service truck between 
Columbus, Ohio, and Albuquerque, 
New Mexico. It was as legal as Pepto- 
Bismol when it left Richard Hall’s 
garage, but by the time it got to Albu- 
querque, that batch of P2P was the 
same thing in federal law as a batch of 
pure cocaine. 

This considerably lightened the work- 
load for the two Albuquerque DEA 
agents who followed that batch of P2P 
tothe home of the 26-year-old man who 
had ordered it from Richard Hall. Pre- 
viously, those federal agents would've 
had to wire the guy's place up, stake it 
out and sit there for weeks—maybe 
months, maybe forever—waiting for 
him to set up the glassware, probably 
off in some god-awful desert location, 
and cook up a little crank so they could 
finally bust him for it. Now that P2P 
was suddenly as illegal as cocaine— 
more illegal than meth itself which Eli 
Lilly still peddles under the brand- 
name Desoxyn—they could just walk 
in and bust him for possession of P2P. 
And so they proceeded to do that stupid 


‘The defendant, penniless, wound up 
with federal public defender Raymond 
Twohig (now in private defense prac- 
tice in Albuquerque). Twohig did what 
few public defenders will ever do: He 
fought the case from the bottom up, be- 
ginning with a demand that those DEA 
nares prove how they knew there was 
P2P in that featureless bin that had 
been delivered to his man in a UPS 
truck. If they didn’t plant the P2P there 
themselves, then how did they know it 
was in there? 

The narcs told prosecutor Larry 
Gomez that they didn’t want to honest- 
ly say on record how they knew this 
stuff had been P2P, because that would 
blow an ongoing informant operation 
they were running in Ohio. Gomez was 
undoubtedly furious, because if they 
didn't answer that question to the 
judge's satisfaction, he was going to lose 
the case for sure. He could only post- 
pone the question for a few months, he 
warned them; if the DEA couldn't con- 
fect some plausible "reasonable cause" 
pretexts to take care of it by the middle 
of May, then he was going to have tosub- 
mit to Twohig's demand that their Ohio 
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WEIGHING IN 
THE NEW YEAR 


Here’ hoping the new year finds your fortune 
improving and your pleasure increasing—by at least 
one-hundredth of a gram. 


“257 0RES 


For Battle Against Body Fatigue! 


Fast Pickup when you're tired or drowsy, the 
Fast Ones are the most effective combinations of 
it a Prescription. 
ants available 


's, Personal 
wee MEE jG ck (must add 3%) 


NOT 
$35.00 a 1000 : A | FOR 
$10.00 a 100 AS nae 11. RESALE 


BLACK & 
YELLOWS: 


FREE CATALOG 
Call: 1-800-237-8400, Ask for Ext. 660 
In Florida, Call: 1-800-282-1469 
To Order Directly, Call: 1-219-931-7821 


|RUSH ORDER TO: VPI. ¢P.0.B0X 13406 HAMMOND, IN 46325" ====" 
§ Product aa Name I 
i Size 1000's Address i] 
i 100's City State Zip r 
1 Quantity Telephone ( —————— 
@ Sub-total ___._..______§___ Or Charge— [OIVISA (MasterCard g 
§ Shipping: Add 10% Acct. # Exp. I 
§ Total Payment Signature | 
LL. MANY MORE PRODUCTS TO CHOOSE FROM. WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG | 


WARNING: De not tke i you ator om 
» Siabeles ai 


QUALITY INCENSE No wai 


1g. 
We are the source that's reliable! 
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THE REACH OF CHILOREN “Any templet cor 


INTERNATIONAL 
POT-POURRI PART II 


Spanning the globe to bring you the finest buds 
from around the world, HIGH TIMES international 
correspondent Laurence Cherniak continues to shock 
and amaze. Witness his latest batch of photographs. 


© Copyright 1983 by Laure: , from 
The Great Books of Cannabis, Book II. All rights reserved. 
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Colombian plant from Santa Marta region. _A single unseeded flower pod magnified at 40x. 


If you wish to order a copy of the Great Books of Cannabis, Book Il, send $19.95 plus $2 shipping to: Cherniak Damele Publishing Co., P.O. Box 19077, Oakland, CA 94619. 


Lunatic Prophecies for the Coming Weird Times 
THE BOOK OF THE 
1 (Seni ya 


This month the Subgenii expound on drugs. The ones they like, 
,the ones they don't and the ones that make them go 
g oe YEEEEEHAW! 


(AD 


BAD 


THINGS 


“The priest and the prophet have erred through strong drink; they 
are swallowed up of wine, they are out of the way through strong 
drink; they err in vision, they stumble in judgement Forall ta- 
bles are full of vomit and filthiness, so thar there is no place clean. 

(ISATAH 28:7.8) 


“Doktors for “Bob” aren't into the ‘regular medicines,” so to 
speak. We use Ooob . . . and Sleeblong . . . This is the Mod 
Scene, Baby! You better hip out to it, or blow your mind trying not 
to! Ican sick out onthat . . . I mean, I couldn't gropa groove-go on 
any of these logo bands, but Doktors for “Bob” really blew the 
glooschleenkon right out the top of my cerebellum!” 

— St. Janor Hypercleats, backstage, 1969 


‘THE OFFICIAL CHURCH POSITION ON DRUGS: 

They don't show you a ‘realer’ world. They don’t expand your 
mind. THEY ONLY GET YOU HIGH. If you think you experi- 
enced a mystical state on, say, LSD, you are wrong. You were 
merely “Drunk As A Lord.” 


A PARABLE: 
Late one night, four travellers arrived at the Gate to the City. It 
was locked tight and there was no customs agent to open it for them. 
‘One of the travellers, a drunk, said, “Let's bash the damn gate 
down.” 
Another, who happened to be a pot smoker, 
lay down by the wall and wait till mornin; 
The third, an acidhead, said, “Why don’t we just float through the 
keyhole’ 
While they were talking, the fourth, a "Frop-head, had wandered 
around to the back door near the garbage dump and entered without 
8 
(*Bob” actually would have floated through the keyhole.) 


said, “INo, let's just 


even pay 


We are doing everything in our power to put a stop to the recent 
False SubGenius fad of “Gut Blowout™ Parties.” These reckless 
kids are risking their souls by taking those Green Joy Jackers and 
“Bowel Lifters” and “screamers” and “laughers” and “floppers” and 
“floaters” and other unsanctified street drugs. This is false Slack 

There is only one “mind-relinquishing substance” that you should 
even consider putting the gobble on, and that is the sacred Tibetan 
herb, “Habafropzipulops” (NOT a drug) 


“Without taking Pills” Z 
FOOL YOUR MIND! = [amie 


BELOW: Sequential Effects of “Frop on the Brain. (1:) User first undergoes slight bodily 
discomfort. (2:) Begins to think about money. (3:) Desynchronized dendrites cause teeth 10 
clench in anxiety, followed by (42) an urge to pray. (82) 1st rush" as Key to Slack is un. 
locked by User's money. (6) Archetypal symbols of G'BroagFran flood subconscious 50 
that (73) User’s Luck Plane triggers synchronicity overload, (8:) Brain's “Brakes” «stop 
tern, (102) Lungs darken, clot up, develop holes, temporaily causing brain's primal ldge 10 
Disconnect. (12:) Brain, now Finally ned to receive Chanel 12 of The Skor, causes (13:) 
Let Right brain lobes to inteemesh in battle, “The Other World” becomes viuible 0 the 
estat User. 


‘Bob’sTeam’ 


Lies 


Now, you don’t have to partake of the "Frop; you can quit, if you 
want to go SANE, if you want your so-called “senses” back. 
But . . . how can we know the Goodness of Heaven lest we have, 
for comparison, vomited into the porcelain bowls of Hell? 

Although the Great Inebriant of Tibet provides only an illusory 
feeling of Time Control, yet such a glimpse fortifies the SubGenius 
and he follows the taste of that artificial Slack, drooling like a dog in 
Rut. He is a dauntless explorer of fake horizons . . . for of all the 
Sacraments, ’Frop does not wear off. 


KILL TIME ITSELF— 
PAINLESSLY! 


TPON'T KNOW 
Wat's Mone. 
YouR, PIPE OR THE 
GARBAGE IN IT! 


Users of drugs, on the other hand, are placing themselves in 
grave danger. They can never get as truly fried as they want to be. 
They have to take one on top of another. Sometimes they take so 
many that when they forget one or two, they are later mad at them- 
selves for it. 

To keep mentally levitating, they always need more. Sooner or 
later, they ‘burn out’ and become “too Slacked to react”; the brain 
tunnels through which they once excavated and blasted with drun- 
ken zeal begin to cave in 


The Abuser wakes up one day impaired. His muscles feel rav- 
aged, his nerves nullified. There is a hollowness inside, but a hot 
hollowness, and discomfort mounts to panic as he realizes he’s an- 
nihilated one brain cell to0 many. His teeth grind, his cells shrivel 
yet seem to scream for More where there is None. His skin exudes 
bitter greases from every pore as if he were getting a long-overdue 
oil change. Everything’s clammy and numb to the touch. His Eter- 
nal Idge gasps and convulses with the amputation-nausea of Some- 
thing Missing. The electric ‘glue’ of his brain becomes tacky and 
stiffens; the snotlike Shock Fluid in which it once cosily floated has 
drained away, and the dried husk of gray matter slams against the 
rough cranial walls with every movement of the head. The gyros- 
copes inside his ears’ balance-tubes wobble crazily, and the world is 
No End Up; the floor lurches and shifts its steepness and changes its 
slant right under his feet. If he lays down he suffers the Slow Ovals, 
the bed seeming to spin very slowly end over end through space. He 
goes to the bathroom to expel the bad water but his urine smells 
burt and leaks out in a weak, radioactive dribble. He looks in the 
mirror; his skin is Krishna blue in pallor and he worries that the quiet 
interior shattering noises he hears are the sounds of his blood crys- 
tallizing. His heart starts to dry-hump the back of his throat in hys- 
teria, for he knows that to die on drugs is to doom his soul to eternal 


earthbound wandering in a Purgatory where the liquor stores are all 
closed. If the Nental Ife is intoxicated when the body dies, it doesn’t 
know it’s dead and so never heads for Heaven. 

Laying on the floor, glowing feebly in the dark, the wretch moans 
out the Drug User's Lament: . 


“I can’t decipher anything; 
Put me where you want me: 
Give me rubber blankets.” 


Eventually his cohorts show up and give him succor in the form of 
MORE, and the wheel starts rolling again. 


Sadly, JHVH-1 saw to it that some people were “rigged.” He 
programmed them with a genetic emptiness that can be filled only 
when the cells are slumbering in blankets of Medicine. 

Ina very few cases, if there is a cure, “The Curse Vomits Up A 
Gift.” The Hell of Kicking can make a frail, sad Genius revert and 
devolve into a hearty SubGenius. It obliterates the brain cells he had 
100 many of and he becomes a Seer. Not worth the suffering, but a 
Seer nonetheless. 

The Conspiracy encourages, BLATANTLY, a useless, empty 
pattern of social drug abuse in its slaves. The anti-reality sleepdrugs 
like alcohol and “downs” are legal, pretty much, while the *wake- 
up’ drugs are only available. You can tell which ones They'd rather 
you take. 

There are certain crucial things they don’t tell you about their 
drugs. For instance, did you know that different drugs put your body 
on different vibrational levels? 

The depressants (alcohol, tranquilizers, cough medicine, TV, 
etc.) make your molecular structure more dense, according to their 
severity. The stimulants (coffee, soda pop, sugar, speed, nicotine, 
etc.) cause less molecular density. The alcoholic is more ‘solid’ — 

he feels more invulnerable, and in fact is. The acidhead, however, 

is more “gaseous” — there are vast spaces between his molecules; 
‘wotrons and neutrinos pass through him more easily . . . he may 
even feel them. 

The reason The Con pushes alcohol so hard is that it opens you to 
the forces of the Yacatisma. You are more visible to these demonic 
beings when drunk. Now, the famed Luck of the Drunkard is no 
myth; winos are protected by Alcohol Demons as treasured Ves- 
sels — walking wine bottles, if you will. But the lowered vibra- 
tional signal of drunkenness is like an open invitation to NHGH’s 
henchbeings and the plastered person is, as Lobsang Rampa put it, 
“tormented by entities who delight in catching humans in a stage 
where they cannot even think clearly. They find it most amusing.” 

So if you must drink, ACHIEVE TRANCE DRUNKENNESS 
so that you are also open to the protection of “Bob.” 

Perhaps the stewbums understand the sacrament of the wine the 
best. It is outside the church, in the street, that one truly feels The 
Touch. They're drinking the real blood of Jesus — or “Bob” or 
whoever — out of those green Thunderbird Bibles. “Bob” was not 
beaten up in vain; his blood became the Muscatel, the Mad Dog, the 
Night Train that those boys ride. It makes them feel so 
good . . . and that’s what religion is supposed to do. 


1, Coined at the first Gut Blowout™ party by its host, Dr. X. 


It is the Pink suburban “Respectable Alcoholic” who has no ex- 
use, and verily, no hope. Well, perhaps there is one thing that can 
bring them from their closet of opiated, self-hating secrecy. Perhaps 
if they turned to “the ’Froplords 


wage se: 


“THE ‘FROPLORDS” depicted im 8th Century frieze unearthed by “Dr.” 
Palmer Vreedees during excavation of The Parmathion (ancient Greek Temple 
‘of Bacchus). Courtesy of the British Museum. 


We most pious archpopes condone, violently, the most frequent 
possible indulgence, unto intoxication and beyond, of the revered 
and despised Grief-Easer of the Mountains, the Warrior Against 
Pain, the Healing Herb, HABAFROPZIPUL OPS. Whether taken 
as smoke, liquid, food, or as “Bob's” PILS, it, above all other 
medicinal substances, “‘spells relief.” From the hearty young stalks 
protruding from the Himalayan snow to the white ‘Frop-dust that 
settles on the rim of “Bob's” Pipe, it is the closest thing to the un- 
tainted essence of ODIN on Earth. How else can we regard that 
which produces in the devoted user such superhuman clarity of in- 
sight, such sensory hyperanaesthesia, such total loss of judgement 
which is profound wisdom, such placid ecstasy and blessed repose, 
and which, in short, is the only shortcut to the Realization of the 
Dobbs State? 

*Frop is not merely safe, but beneficial — nay, even neces- 
sary — to bodily health. We encourage our children to partake of 
copiously, to their little hearts’ abundant desires. 

Our prodigious longing for it requires no justification; indeed, it 
is a fount of pride, a mark of the elect. Our genetic structures adhere 


more readily to its divine molecules than do Theirs; that is to their 
typical misfortune. They are best suited to “getting fucked up,” as 
they so grossly put it, while we use it more nobly to become, let us 
say, twisted, bombed, ripped out of our gourds, utterly whacked, 
blistered, ruined, blown, blasted, obliterated, atomized, damaged, 
86ed to the marrow of the bone, done in, gassed, smeared, blitzed, 
scuttled, over the edge, nuked, tured on, wigged out, unglued, cut 
loose, desanitized, bent, plowed under, discorporated, flayed, 
trashed, hopped up, lobotomized, and otherwise placed into a state 
of superior spiritual awareness. We do not “blow our minds”; we 
erase them. 

‘The Xists planted our beloved "Frop on Earth near the close of the 
Age of Dinosaurs. “Bob” tells us it may well be JHVH-1"s main in- 
strument for evolution on this planet — having very possibly been 
the device which brought down the Great Reptiles, allowing us 
mammals to take their place as large destroyers; and yet also that 
which will, with “Bob's” guidance, likewise complete the usurpa- 
tion as dominant species of the humans by the SubGenii Hordes. 

Its detractors — mostly alcoholics and pot-heads — scream that 
itis a physically addictive Vampire Root from whose siren embrace 
no man can tug free. We shout Halleluia! — of course it is! And 
the Lord Himself one bit less habit-forming? “Habitfropzipulops 
teaches us, ultimately, that All is One, that Up is Down; it allows us 
to converse with trees and see prophetic (and accurate!) visions of 
the future in our shoes, our album covers, in the strange reflections 
on our toasters. An ascetic ’Frop Master in Tibet or Dobbstown can, 
with diligent consumption, finally lose all interest in everything, 
achieving the paranirvanic state closest to “Bob” himself: Acciden- 
tal Erasure, that Plane on which the Luck Oceans are most ef- 
fortlessly surf'd, by which the densely overgrown Path of Least Re- 
sistance is Trimmed for safe travel. 

It virtually negates the curse of Memory, that stumbling-block to 
Perfection. 

And it makes this state as easily attainable to a distracted, harried 
American as to a Tibetan lama or Mexican brujo. 

It brings us closer to our inborn Yetihood; it invokes the spirits of 
our persecuted alien snowman ancestors. It dissolves that in our na- 
ture which is most tediously human. 

It is what “Bob” smokes. The smoke from his Pipe drifting 
Heavenward is the great Signal which assures our Space Brothers 
that the Man “Bob” still lives and that Earth is still worth saving/des- 
troying. 

‘YES!! ’Frop will bring about The Change!! 

‘You cannot aspire to OverManhood without it. You cannot board 
the Escape Saucers without a high concentration of it in your 
bloodstream. Your mind will not be able to withstand the rigors of 
the Miracle of Crossover at the Xists’ “hands” when comes the time 
to shed the last vestige of humanity 

With it, “Bob” gives his most insanely courageous warriors, the 
Brotherhood of “Bob”, brief glimpses of the Beforelife — the 
Pleasure Dimension foretold by the prophet Janor — and it fortifies 
them in their acts of Terminal Mercy. It steels the nerves and frees 
the Wills of his Chosen Instruments of Death. 

S.L.A.K. Squad Missionary Poonflang Dammerung spoke lov- 
ingly of it before his immortal Last Mission in a testimonial to his 
Lord “Bob's” ways. “Yes, “Bob” shares of His Own Pipe with us 
before each foray into the Belly of the Beast . . . it gives us the 


2. Founded by the martyred St. Tribunal Overdrive, who made the fatal 
mistake of “KILLING “BOB™ once 100 often. 


3. “Medicine Fish-Hole” so-named by a 3-year-old SubGenius on his first 
“Frop Trip. ISN'T THAT CUTE??? 
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knowledge of our True Will and how it is juxtaposed with his. We 
all grip each other by the shoulders and sidle together in a great cir- 
cle as we chant together between the Holy Dosages. ‘Kill. Kill for 
the love of Killing. Kill for the love of Kali. Kill. Kill for fun. Kill to 
stay Free. Like a Man. To Make America Great! Kill . . .’ The di 
zying ‘Frop fumes combine with the endless rhythmical repetitions 
to create a living power vortex of unspeakable ecstasy.” 

While alcohol wantonly kills brain tissue, sloughing it off to be 
passed in the morning as the wasted, dead ravages of wine, "Frop 
does not kill brain cells, NAY NAY!, but mutates them . . . causes 
them to multiply faster. Each succeeding generation is of course 
stronger than those before it 

Man made booze, “Bob” made 'Frop. WHO DO YOU TRUST? 

“Frop enables one to “see” with the eyes closed . . . this is the 
Unblinking Stare of the Overlid. Through it, one may pass through 
the Gates of the "FropLord into the ‘Frop City of the soul; once the 
seeker has reached Bardo 18 of the 18th Hole of Hangar 18 of Zom- 
boFropLand he may think the same thought over and over and over 
and yet never care, never feel boredom. “The *Frop entered through 
the forehead and exited through the upper back of the neck. The 
Possessing Demon was exorcised instantly and the President, if not 
his brain, was saved.” (From the investigation saga, ‘DeathFrop at 
Dealy Plaza’ by the Uberbrow Commission.) . . THIS IS FROP. 

The United States government has tried many times to steal the 
formula for 'Frop from the Tibetan Sanctuary, but itis fruitless; the 
preparation of *Frop is a spiritual thing; without the sacred element 
of the gurupee, the molecules cannot be broken down and the white 
glowing mixture will be useless. The ritual can be performed only 
by an advanced shaman skilled in the alchemical arts. 

It is not a toy. 


gon 


And for this reason, not all SubGenii choose to meddle in the 
Medicine Fish Hole’ of "Frop . . . as difficult as that may be to be- 
lieve. No, there are those who ingest only the conceptualization of 
the ’Frop but never its physical substance 

The windows of the eyes of such space-age Beatniks of Sobriety 
are scrubbed to a diamond clarity. Their cells know not the tidal 
surge of Need; they receive their “kicks” from the pure intensity of 
REALITY ITSELF! They become gassed on the very atmosphere 
they breathe, Blown by the merest wind, Loaded with the fuel of 
their fevered brows! Their Third and Fifth Eyes blink and squint into 
the garish light of Uncensored Actuality! They are ‘nuked’ by the 
fusion of their own atoms, they need no store-bought wings to fly, 
for they are lighter than the air in their Stack 

They stagger, lurch, and fall down with the intoxicant ecstasy of 
sheer Awakefullness! They run to the Throne of Elimination to dis- 
charge their INANE GLEE! 


But, whether a ’FropHead or not, the True SubGenius forces the 
Body to stand upright, where it can see further . . . he shows au- 
thority over the drug-fiend which houses the brain. Our rightful 
Place has been usurped by our own bodies, and we want to see THE 
MAN IN CHARGE!! 

It’s “Bob.” “Bob” is the ¢rue Mind Storm, the godly Lobe Explo- 
sion in your skull. WHO NEEDS DOPE? You never come down 
from the High of “Bob!” 

“BOB IS THE DRUG. 

The Conspiracy is a real “drug” that “drugs” you, that makes you 
want to goto sleep or to kick ass for no reason. “Bob” is the drug that 
makes you kick ass where it counts. The drug of remembering 
WHO YOU ARE. The drug that WAKES you up. The drug that 
MAKES YOU SEE or LEAVES YOU BE! 

If you can’t afford the ’Frop, and the High of “Bob” is more than 
you can handle, yet you still need an unnatural ‘lift,’ there are two 
cost-free techniques that most Doktors recommend: SLEEP and 
ANTISLEEP. According to Dr. Philo Drummond, @.M.D., “Sleep 
is the ultimate drug . . . like all narcotics and hallucinogens rolled 
together into one great Winner's Blend of Nothingness.” Antisleep 
creates similar effects, but you can get more done. 1) Work for 48 
hours without sleeping. 2) Still don’t goto bed. 3) Enjoy the halluci- 
nations. 


WHY SIT STILL ~* 
_e~ FOR THIS... 


YOu DONT WANT AMINK CORT, 
RAYON (5 THE FABRIC OF 
THE FUTURE. 


...WHEN YOU 
CAN HAVE THIS 


Do it yourself 


A Beautiful 
Final Tribute srse-. 


But if the headaches continue, and the Elder Gods keep punishing 
you for knowing of their presence, then by God no matter how 
“straight” you are, you will go down in the Medicine Fish Hole. And 
there you have the choice between The Con’s killer dope, and The 
PILS of “Bob.” 

We can’t tell you much about “Bob's” PILS. The fact is, you're 
floating in a sea of pills but you just can’t see them. Any SubGenius 
who has attended a revival at The Naked Church of the SubGenius 
in Dallas can tell you that these pills are very, very special 

Yes, history has shown that all great kings live by the pills and die 
by the pills. The link between pills and death has become an integral 
part of our culture and a major theme of the Church. 

Faster than anything else, the pills lead to the highest of all 
highs, THE HIGH OF DEATH — the “Bulletproof Stage of 
Enlightenment.” 


!IINSTANT SLACK FOREVER! 
—THE SUBGENIUS WAY 


The Church does not molly-coddle the realness of Death. We 
fully recognize both its potential, and the pain and terror which 
naturally accompany it. For we know that, ultimately, it brings the 
Hope of Slack Eternal. 

If you believe in Heaven, you'll go there. If you believe in Hell, 
you'll go there even if you believe in Heaven 100. If you don't be- 
lieve in either one, well . . . good luck. 


The delicate renditions by famed zombie art master ROBERT WILLIAMS which are 
‘copyrighted "ROTH" come from the tome Pistriping by Roth available for $5.95 fom Ed “Big 
Daddy” Roth, 14245 San Feliciano Ave., La Mirada, CA 90038. Walkams mind-boggling 
paintings and drawings ean also be BEHELD in The Lowbrow Art of Robert Willams (send a 
large sel-addressed stamped envelope for catalog to Rip Off Press, Inc, P.O. Box 14158, San 
Franciseo, CA 98114), 


OUIES. 


BETTER SEX IN SECOND: 


‘The issues of Hell and Heaven are too detailed to approach in this. 
Book. We can, however, deal with a very practical aspect of it all: 
what to do with the body, the bumt-out robot chassis. 

Many SubGenii find the conventional Pink funeral even more 
disgusting than the prospect of being dissected, and played with, by 
some pervert medical student or apprentice mortician. Graveyards, 
no matter how dramatic looking they might be, are still nothing but 
holes with dead people in them and dirt on-top of the dead people 

The Plains Indians used to leave bodies in trees, where they re- 
joined nature . . . a good idea, but The Con has made it illegal, 
even for Indians. 

There is a simple solution: GIVE EVERYTHING TO “BOB.” 
Besides a trust fund and the mention of him in your will, see that he 
gets your gold teeth, your interferon, your adrenal and 
glands. Arrange with friends to have yourhea 
tically and wall-mounted as a trophy, grinning and with Pipe in 
mouth. The greatest honor for any SubGenius is to have his head 
mounted on “Bob's” rumpus room wall, or his skull made into one 
of Dobbs’ ritual ashtrays. Let your eye socket be his doorbell. GIVE 
OF YOURSELF and you will be assured of special treatment on The 
Other Side. Thus, if your soul is confused upon leaving the body 
and becomes a wandering ghost, Church exorcists will see that it's 
given the right directions to Valhalla, Asgard, Purgatory or the Un- 
derworld, depending on your special merits. (All four are fun.) ] 
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ASK ED 


Dear Ed, 
Do plants started outdoors in the early 
spring have a higher mortality rate than 
those started later? 
K.C. 
Raleigh, 


Yes. Plants started in early spring are 
more vulnerable to the forces of nature 
than those started later in the season. 
Hungry insects and other pests are 
more likely to attack the greenery i 
there isn't much else to eat. The vaga 
ries of spring weather also take their 
toll. Plants are drowned and washed 
away in heavy rain, and are often se- 
verely damaged by long periods of cold 
weather, 


Dear Ea, 

There was a lot of ragweed growing 
near my home. It looked good and had big, 
seeded colas, so Ismoked some but it didnt 
get me high. Dic I pick it too young? 
j.R. 

‘Ames, Iowa 


The cannabis that you picked was 
hemp, descended from the cultivated 
hemp planted throughout the United 
States during World War II to replace 
sisal hemp, which came from the Phil- 
ippines and from Asian countries. After 
the war farmers dropped the crop, but 
the plant becamea weed and continued 
to flourish. Unfortunately, the hemp 
varieties produces only CBD, the pre- 
cursor to THC, which leaves the smoker 
with only a buzz or a headache. A pro- 
cess for converting CBD to THC was 
described in the book Cannabis Al- 
chemy, published by Last Gasp Comix 
in San Francisco. 

An interesting note: 
hemp would be an ex 
for a mar 


This variety of 
ellent candidate 
juana breeding program. It is 
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Yeah, it's possible—i 
Loe lights on, and the 


TURN YOUR BEDROOM 
INTO A GROWROOM 


ne don't mind sleeping with the 
amp air doesn't give your mattress 
e jungle rot. And if your girlfriend complains, don't worry, 


Rds got it all figured out. 


Garden of the Month: An extended 
greenhouse garden in Amsterdam behind 
an apartment house, 


a hardy, acclimated plant and is well 
adapted to the local environment, The 
offspring’s potency could be increased 
by crossing it with potent varieties. The 
results of a successful breeding pro- 
gram might be plants that have hemp's 
growth habits with the taste and poten 
cy of fine-grade marijuana 


Dear Ea, 

Thave been growing marijuana for five 
years. This year, for the first time, my two 
plots were raided by government teams. 
Fifteen years ago, when I took my first 
toke, I thought that marijuana would be 
legal in five years. Now, legalization looks 
further away than ever. Why doesnt the 
government wake up? 

—R.Z. 
Northern California 


Fifteen years ago I thought it would be- 


come legal by now, too. The govern- 
ment is using the drug laws to chip 
away at our Bill of Rights. The agents of 
this repression are the bureaucrats and 
“researchers” who would lose their 
jobs with legalization. About 4.7 per- 
cent of all arrests are marijuana-related 
and an even higher percentage of the 
prisoners held in jail are there on pot 
charges. The whole legal system—cops, 
lawyers, prosecutors, judges and jail- 
ers—have a self-interest in keeping 
marijuana illegal. And then there are 
the special-interest groups. And phar- 
maceutical companies want to keep the 
natural stuff illegal so that they can sell 
the synthetic derivatives for high prices. 
And the liquor industry has also contrib- 
uted its voice against legalization. But 
as long as we keep working for change, 
the repeal of pothibition is inevitable. 


Dear Ea, 

This year I grew my first crop. But its 
mid September and the females have just 
started flowering. Here in Wisconsin it 
freezes in late October. What did I do 
wrong? 

—Zaborah, the Missi: 
Wise. 


sippi Catfish 


You probably planted seeds froma late- 
maturing variety such as Colombian or 
Thai. Seeds from kush, Afghani or 
Southern African varieties mature 
much earlier. 


Dear Ed, 
Is it true that hanging your plants upside 
down makes better smoke? 
—Doug 
Ivanhoe, Calif 


Early hobbyists believed that THC was 
produced in the roots and was trans- 
ferred to the leaves and glands as sap. 


sodium vapor lamp. 


Later researchers discovered that THC 
is produced in the cells adjacent to the 
glands which fill as the plant matures. 
Since the active ingredient remains 
where it was produced, hanging the 
plant will not affect its potency or 
quality. 


Dear Ed, 

T have two questions. 

This year my Afghani-Durbans were al- 
‘most ready by September 1. Then new 
flower clusters appeared. I waited another 
two weeks for them to mature, but more 
appeared. Finally, on September 19, I 
clipped them. My friend's Thai had even 
more late flowers. Should I have waited to 
pick them? Also, what is the best way to 
store herb? 

—Paul 
Address withheld 


Once the older flowers matured, the 
THC started to deteriorate because of 
the heat and light in the plants’ environ- 
ment. Perhaps some small buds and the 
vegetative growth could be left on the 
plant—harvest only the buds. The plant 
may produce second growth. 

Second question: As I mentioned, 
‘THC deteriorates in the presence of heat 
and light. As long as the glands remain 
unbroken they offer some protection 
from the elements. Rough handling of 
pot often breaks the glands. 

To preserve pot and retain its fresh 
ness, dry it until it burns easily and 
evenly (do not wait until the pot is crisp 


and cracks between your fingers). Then 
package the stash in Ziploc bags to hold 
one-week portions. It is possible to re- 
move most of the air from the bags by 
sucking it out of the nearly sealed top 
before closing it. Some people fill the 
bag with an inert gas for added protec- 
tion. Carbon dioxide, nitrogen and ni- 
trous oxide are typical gases used to 
create an artificial atmosphere. 

Place the bags in an opaque container 
and store in a cool, dry place. A refrig- 
erated place is best. 


Dear Ed, 

I dont have much room in my apart- 
ment so I started some plants in the bed- 
room. The “long-on" periods for the lights 
surprisingly didn't disturb my sleep. But 
now the plants are eight feet tall and are 
taking over the room. I have to keep the 
fan going or the room gets too moist. My 
girlfriend refuses to sleep here because of 
the ballast buzz. (She likes hanging out in 
the room in the afternoon though.) My 
question is, if I bought a second light for 
my eight-by-ten-foot growing space, would 
the planis fill out more and grow faster? Or 
should I look for a different space to grow? 

James R. 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Another light would increase both the 
growth rate and the bud size of your 
plants. CO, would also increase the 
growth rate, 


| 
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Calaveras County, Calif. plant, Bright 
sunny days helped this plant reach full 
ripeness. 


No need to move. Sell the bed and re 
place it with a small, portable, deflata- 
ble air mattress. Remove the other fur- 
niture to the living room. Add two. 
lights to your present setup, along with 
a CO, tank. Remove clothing from the 
bedroom closet and store it in card- 
board boxes in your kitchenette. Set up 
a fluorescentlit germinating area in the 
closet and give your girlfriend my 
phone number. 


Dear Ed, 

Thave tried many times to grow my own 
herb but failed. The herb the seeds were 
taken from was very good, but still no 
success. My question is: Is there a certain 
amount of time to plant the seeds before 
they go bad? Am I waiting too long to plant 
them? I have been using seeds from six 
months to a year old. 

—John 
Waterbury, Conn. 


Usually seeds kept at room temperature 
remain viable for several years. Seeds 
kept in a refrigerator (in the vegetable 
chiller) may last even longer. From the 
sound of your problem, either the seeds 
were destroyed in curing, or improper 
germinating techniques were used. 

Imported marijuana, such as Colom- 
bian and African, is dried and cured by 
fermenting the buds in the sun and 
compressing them with rollers. Seeds 
are often destroyed in the process. 
Thais often have a low germination 
rate. Drying sinsemilla ina microwave 
oven will kill its few seeds. 

To germinate, place seeds one-half 
inch below the soil surface and cover 
firmly, but not too tight. The soil should 
be kept warm and moist. Viable seeds 
will germinate within one month, but 
most of the time within the first 10 days. 
Older seeds sometimes take longer. 


Ed welcomes questions, answers, photos 
and comments about marijuana and mari- 
Juana cultivation. Correspondents and 
photographers will receive a copy of The 
Marijuana Growers Guide, deluxe edi- 
tion, if their question is used. 

Dont forget about the recipe contest and 
bake-off. Send in recipes for using shake 
and leaf. Prizes to be announced. 

Your garden, plant or bud can become 
the “Ask Ea" Garden, Plant or Bud of the 
Month and be featured in this magazine. 
Send entries to Ask Ed, cfo HiGH TIM 
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NOTES OF A DIRTY OLD MAN 


BLOCK 


i. was 11:45 A.M. when the phone rang. 
Martin Glisson was hung over. He 
picked the phone up off the floor. 

“Yeah?” he asked. 

“Martin Glisson?" 

"Yeah." 

“This is ‘The Rodent." 

It was the editor of a New York- 
based magazine who liked to call him- 
self "The Rodent.” 

"Listen, we don't have anything from 
you. It's six days before deadline.” 

“Okay, Rodent, I'll get something to 
you." 

He did a short story a month for the 
magazine Sexerox. 

“How you doing with the ladies, 
Martin’ 

“I'm giving myself a break, I'm stay- 
ing off them.” 

“Where do you get your material?" 

“What does it matter as long as it 
reads all right?" 

“Youre right. We like your shit. For all 
we know, you might be a virgin. Any- 
how, we need something in six days.” 

“All right, Rodent. Hang in.” 

“Sure, Martin.” 

Martin dropped the phone back in 
the cradle. He rolled back into the bed, 
belly down, his head looking east into 
the sun. The booze was sweating out of 
him. He'd written 27 books, been trans- 
lated into seven or eight languages and 
he'd never had a writer's block and now 
he had a fucking writer's block. 

He stared into the sun. He had only 
escaped the eight-hour job 13 years ago. 
Nowall the time was his. Every second, 
every minute, every hour, every day. 
Every night. He was a writer. A writer. 
A writer. A professional writer. There 
were two million people in America 
who wanted to be writers. He was a 
writer. 

Martin got out of bed and went to the 
bathroom, let the water run in the tub, 
then went over and sat on the toilet. He 
knew his problem: he couldn't get to 
the typewriter. It was in the other room. 
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and make him do ugh us 
So does the 


Writer's block, to be specific. It can give a man crazy ideas 
things. Writer Martin Glisson knows. 
ete a girl in the dentist's office. 


All he had to do was walk in there and 
sit down at the typewriter and it would 
come. But he couldn't do that. He'd 
walk in there, look at the machine, but 
he wouldn't sit down. He couldn't. And 
he didn't know exactly why. 

Well, at least he could excrete 

Martin wiped himself, looked down, 
flushed it away, thinking, there's a very 
thin line between writing and excret- 
ing... 

He walked to the tub, mixed in some 
cold water, then climbed in... 

Writing pushed you into airy spaces, 
made you strange, a misfit. No wonder 
Hemingway blew his brains out over 
the orange juice. No wonder Hart Crane 
jumped into the propeller, no wonder 
Chatterton took rat poison. The only 
ones who continued were the ones who 
kept writing the best-sellers, and they 


weren't writing, they were already dead. 
And maybe he was dead too: he had his 
own house with a security system; he 
had an IBM electric typewriter, he had 
a Fiat and a BMW in his garage. But so 
far he had resisted the swimming pool, 
the Jacuzzi and the tennis court. Maybe 
he was only half dead? 

The phone rang. He smiled: get inthe 
tub and the phone will ring. The phone 
used to ring while he was fucking. It 
didn't anymore. He was a writer, he 
couldn't bother with fucking. He needed 
the time to write sex stories. 

He got out of the tub, wet and drip- 
ping, made it to the bedroom, picked 
up the phone. 


“This is Dr. Warner's office. This is to 


Drew Friedman 


remind you that you have a one o'clock 
appointment at this office.” 

“Holy shit!" 

"What?" 

“I mean, what for?” 

"It's your semiannual appointment to 
get your teeth checked and cleaned.” 

“All right, thank you." 

Martin didn’t get back into the tub. 
He just walked to the bedroom, fell on 
the bed and rolled around on the sheets 
to dry off. He still had some originality. 

Then he got dressed and was out- 
side... He looked at the two cars, then 
chose the BMW. He felt the need for a 
little dignity. 

At the office he notified the recep- 
tionist that he was there. The girl told 
him to please be seated, then slid the 
glass partition shut. He never liked it 
when they slid that glass partition shut, 
it was really an affront, locking one out 
like that. Or maybe they didn't want 
you to hear the screaming from the 
dentist's chair. No matter. 

Martin walked over and sat down, 
picked up a magazine. 

What he liked about Sexerox was that 
they published anything he sent them. 
He should really try to write some- 
thing, just to keep that avenue open. 
Maybe he didn't have a writer's block. 
Maybe he just thought he had a writer's 
block. But the end result was the same. 

He had forgotten his reading glasses. 
He couldn't read the magazines any- 
how, even with his glasses. Still, he 
turned the pages. He wasn't interested 
in sports, world affairs, movies, the 
stage, royalty or even whether the 
world ended or not. 

“Hi, mister!" 

It was a little girl, about five, dressed 
in a little blue dress, white shoes. She 
was blond witha red ribbon in her hair. 
She had large beautiful brown eyes. 

“Hi!” Martin answered, then looked 
down at his magazine again. 

“You gonna get your teeth pulled?” 
the little girl asked. 


Martin looked up again. 
"Gee, I don't know. I hope not.” 
Martin looked at her. She was really a 

cute little thing. But she'd probably just 

grow up to be a ball-buster. 

"You got a funny face.” she said 

Martin smiled. 

“You got a funny face too.” 

She laughed. It was a great little 
laugh, chilly and neat; reminded him of 
ice cubes in the bottom of a glass. No, 
that was lousy. The laugh was some: 
thing else. What? Well... 


hat's it, that’s one, thought Martin: 
Man molests little girl in dentist's waiting 
room while her mother is getting a wisdom 
tooth extracted. And make it realistic 
and terrible, yet humorous. Man wants 
to but doesn't want to, yet in her way little 
girl leads him on. When mother waiks out 
hee has little girl's panties on his head and is 
sucking her earlobes. 

“Wheres your mother?” Martinasked 
the little girl. 

"She's getting a tooth pulled.” 

"Oh." 

Martin looked back down at his mag- 
azine. 

“Why don't you come over here and 
read to me?" the little girl asked. 

Martin looked at her. 

“Ican't very well, I forgot to bring my 
reading glasses.” 

"Come on and try anyhow,” she 
smiled. 

What a strange little girl, he thought, 
brave, unafraid. 

Martin walked over, took a chair next 
to hers. He slid his chair over until they 
‘were next to each other. 

“Now, what do you want me to read?" 

"Just read to me from that magazine 
you're holding.” 

Martin was barely able to see the 
print. He read to her. It was about se- 
curity problems at the Olympic games. 
It was all very dull. He didn't give a 
damn about the Olympic games. But the 
little girl seemed quite interested in the 
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security problems at the Olympic 
games. He felt her arm against his, she 
leaned her face in close to his as if to 
hear better. He felt strands of her hair 
brushing his face. His voice faltered. 

Now, he thought, the man in my 
story would reach out and grab her leg. 
Gently. That would be a beginning. 

Just then the door of the dentist's 
inner office opened and a very large 
woman in blouse, slacks and sandals 
walked out. 

“Come on, Vera, it's time togo home!” 

Vera smiled at Martin. 

“Thanks, mister!" 

"Has she been bothering you, sir? 
She's a little pest, isn't she?” 

“Oh, no," Martin said, “she was all 
right 

The little girl and her mother left and 
Martin laid the magazine on the coffee- 
table. Maybe he'd write tonight. He'd 
just walk in and sit at the machine, 
open the wine bottle, turn on the radio. 
It would come. The problem was that 
he was an admixture of self-doubt and 
extreme surety. 

Then the dentist's inner office door 
opened and a dental assistant said, “Mr. 
Glisson, will you please step in here?” 

He followed along behind the dental 
assistant. 

“First door to the right,” she said, then 
stood back as he walked in. 

Martin placed himself in the chair 
like an old pro, stretched out. The girl 
looked at his chart. 

"Well, I see we took X-rays last time, 
so we needn't this time unless you've 
been having some problems. Have you 
had any aches or twinges?” 

“Not in my teeth,” said Martin. 

“Now, open up," the girl said. 

She began probing with the pick. 

“Hmmm, looksall right. There'ssome 
tar, but I dont see any direct signs of 
decay.” 

Good." 
“So, how've you been, Mr. Glisson?” 
/ continued on page 87 
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GROW AMERICAN 


M.., people who would like to 
grow their own don't, because they 
don’t have enough space. But there are 
novel techniques that enable people to 
grow grass anywhere. Even if you have 
only a closet, crawl space or just a shelf, 
you can grow your own marijuana. 

‘The smallest area that can be used is 
a shelf 15”-24” high. First, the space 
should be prepared by painting it flat 
white or covering it with white plastic 
or the dull side of aluminum foil. This 
makes for the most efficient use of light. 
The easiest and best way to light the 
space is by using fluorescent tubes. For 
each foot of width use two or more 
fluorescent tubes (in all probability you 
won't have room for more than 4 tubes 
per foot). The more light in the growing 
area, the faster and heavier the plants 
will grow. Fluorescent tubes come in 
lengths of 2’, 4’, 6’ and 8". Get the long- 
est ones that will fit on the shelf. 

Growers who want an even brighter 
area can use VHO fluorescents; though 
they use 3 times the electricity they de- 
liver 2¥% times the light of an ordinary 
tube, so you don't have as many tubes 
cluttering up your space. 

The tubes can be mounted directly 
onto the bottom of the top shelf to save 
space. The ballasts (for the VHO fluor- 
escents), which convert the electricity 
to high voltage, can be mounted away 
from the shelves to save more space. 
All fluorescent ballasts have wiring dia- 
grams on their covers. 

Fluorescent tubes come in various 
spectrum combinations which are de- 
noted by their names: daylight, warm 
white and cool white are a few of the 
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most popular spectrums. Do not use 
"grow tubes"—they produce much less 
light than other kinds. Vitalite tubes 
produce a broader spectrum of light 
than other brands. 

Plants‘can be grown in 6-oz. cups or 
8-02. milk cartons placed in trays for 
easy handling. Plants can also be started 
in 1” trays and transplanted after they 
indicate sex. Acceptable mediums in- 
clude soil, planting mix or a hydroponic 
medium such as vermiculite or a ver- 
miculite-perlite mix. Both perlite and 
vermiculite are available at plant stores 
and nurseries. 

Before filling the containers, punch a 
few holes on the sides at the bottom for 
drainage. To make the containers into 
automatic hydroponic units, place a 
length of ¥2” nylon cord or rope through 
one of the drainage holes, leaving a 3” 
tail hanging out. Tape the other end to 
the top of the cup and then fill the unit 
with medium. The nylon cord will act 
as a wick. Place the container over a 
tray filled with water so that the bottom 
of the cup is above the water line and 
the cord is hanging in the water. 

Once the pots are watered, plant the 
seeds about 4%” deep. Cover the con- 
tainers loosely with a piece of plastic 
wrap so that the medium does not dry 
out, and raise the trays so that they are 
3"-4" from the light. Once the seeds 
germinate, remove the plastic but con- 
tinue to keep the medium moist. As the 
plants grow, lower the trays so that the 
tops of the plants remain about 3” from 
the lights. 

Hydroponic mediums with wicks stay 
moist automatically. The wick draws 


SMALL IS BOUNTIFUL 


As outdoor cultivation becomes increasingly risky, 
more and more people are ene their plants inside. 
Through trial and error they've developed “closet growing" 
techniques that allow maximum yield with minimum space. 
Even if all you have is a bit of unused shelf space, 
you can harvest a 1984 crop. 


Styrofoam converted into small hydro- 
container. Wick should actually be 
several inches long at the bottom 


water from the tray. Soil mediums or 
hydroponic mediums without wicks 
need to be watered whenever the 
medium begins to feel a little dry. This 
is crucial in small containers because 
there is not much margin of water re- 
serves. Germinating seeds and sprouts 
dry out and die quickly when there is 
no moisture. 

Keep the light on for 18-24 hours a 
day until the plants grow a few inches 
shy of two-thirds of the way towards 
the lights. Then change the hours to 12 
hours of light a day and 12 hours of un- 
interrupted darkness so that the plants 
will be triggered into flowering. They 
will continue to grow taller for a while 
after the lights are turned down. With- 
ina week or two the plants will indicate 
sex. Remove the males; this will give 
the females more room to grow. Some 
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of the females will grow close to the 
light. Gently bend the branches away 
from contact by using pipe cleaners or 
wire "twist-ems.” Thin wooden stakes 
may also be helpful. Within 6-8 weeks 
the plants should be ready to harvest. 


W. ha shelf 3’or higher, possibilities 
begin to open up. Plants can be grown 
in larger containers, such as 4” pots, 
half-gallon containers (cut down so that 
they hold only a quart of medium) or 
large plastic or paper cups. 

The plants can be grownas described 
previously, but other cultivation tech- 
niques can also be used. For instance, 
after growing the plants so that they 
nearly reach the light, the containers 
can be moved to a horizontal position 
so that the main stem runs parallel to 
the light tubes. The plants’ new growth 
will immediately be upward toward the 
light. One person had an attic space 
only 4’ tall. She let the plants grow until 
they were about 3’ and then turned 
them on their side. This required more 
floor space, so she had to open up a sec- 
ond bank of lights, but at maturity the 
plants were 3¥2' long by 242’ wide. This 
technique is easier to master using the 
hydroponic wick method, since water- 
ing from the top is unfeasible when the 
plants are lying horizontally. 

Some growers have wail space but 
without much depth. This space can be 
converted toa growing area very easily. 

Make sure the space is painted white 
or covered with plastic or aluminum 


foil so that all the light is reflected back 


to the plant. Next, if necessary, make a 
curtain so that the space is separated 
from the surrounding environment; this 
will keep light in and offers protection 
from nosy guests. 

Hang fluorescent lights from the ceil- 
ing and use 1-2 galloncontainers to grow, 
your plants in. When the plants reach a 
height of about 4”, drop the light cycle 
down to about 12 hours so they begin to 
flower. Additional light can be supplied 
by placing a fluorescent unit on either 
end or side of the garden. Growers with 
almost nothing but wall space can still 
grow plants by espaliering them. First, 
attach wire or plastic netting to the 
walls so that there is at least 1" space 
between the wire and the wall (some 
people build a frame out of 2x 4s). As 
the plant grows, trainit to the wire with 
twist-ems. The fluorescents should 
form a bank facing the plants, insuring 
that light passing through the foliage is 
reflected back from the walls. The en- 
tire garden is less than 1’ wide. 

Some people can only spare a small 
closet, which usually comes in one of 
two shapes: square or rectangular. In 
any closet up to 6’ long, the simplest 
way to grow is to paint the inside of the 
closet white and then hang a metal 
halide light from the ceiling. Closets 
with dimensions of 5’x5’ or less need 
only a 400-watt metal halide, although 


they can accommodate 1000-watt lamps. 
Larger areas need at least two 400-watt 
halides. 


Plants placed horizontally to conserve space. Fluorescent unit 


is hung froma low shelf 


Small plant room in a converted closet. 
Metal halide unit and CO; tank are 
placed outside to conserve growing space. 


The main problem with closets is that 
there is usually little air circulation, so 
that once the CO; that plants need for 
photosynthesis is used up, growth stops. 
A fan blowing air out of or into the area 
will help. A CO, tank unit (described in 
the February 1983 issue of HIGH TIMES} 
can provide all the gas that's needed. 

Thin, rectangular closets are served 
better by a fluorescent unit hung from 
the ceiling. Additional tubes can be used 
to supplement the top lights. It is often 
convenient to mount them on either 
end of the hanging fixture if the room is 
long enough, so that they don't use po- 
tential growing space. (A closet 2'x 7’ 
might be illuminated by two 6’long 
VHO or four regular fluorescent tubes 
hung from the ceiling.) When the plants 
reach a height of 3’, more tubes can be 
placed at either end of the garden to 
supplement the light. There are other 
sources of light that growers should 
also consider. Patio and outdoor furni- 
ture shops, and discount stores, sell 
small-wattage mercury vapor and low- 
pressure sodium vapor lamps. These 
lamps are as efficient as fluorescents 
and are often more convenient to use 
since banks of tubes are not required. 
And remember, areas with odd shapes 
are illuminated better by several 
sources of light rather than one central 
source. (] 
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MarisJUANA GROWER’S GUIDE 
— Spiral Bound 


MARIJUANA GROWER’S GUIDE by Mo! Frank and Ed Rosenthal is 
the most advanced, mosi complete guide to growing. For the smallest 
or largest scale grower, Sections on indoor and outdoor cultivation. 


Dreeding, grafting. sinsamilla, drying, curing and cannabis botany 

‘and chemistry tellyou everything you need to know to grow crop alter 

Crop of primo pot indoors or out Contains 350 pages. a dramatic 16 

‘olor section and over 150 biw photos. Discloses secrets of 

fer grass farmers. Detailed instructions for supplying and curing 
flow of superior quality smoke $17.95 


MARIJUANA BOTANY by Robert Connell Clarke. Contains the 
newest ‘data on all phases of cannabis cultivation. Included is 
Information on structure and characteristics of the plant, how quality 
I$ affected by climate and environment, plant propagation 
ldentitication and desirability of mare plants, harvesting, THC 
production and peak potency. using seads of unknown strain, devel- 
ping your own strains. This book 1S an essential research t00! forall 
Serious cultvators, The chapters on breeding and gonotice a!one 
make tha b¢ ‘310.98 


HOW TO GROW THE FINEST MARIJUANA INDOORS by 
Murphy Stevens. Well-known author Stevens provides the latest in 
formation on use of 1000 watt metal halide light, pruning techniques. 
curing & arying to optimize THC content and thelatest in hydroponic 
growing The book has excellent color photos and cludes agarden- 
‘ng supply cataiog $9.95 


RIGHT-TO-HARVEST T-SHIRTS. Full color design on white 
Shit Bosea on a design Jeveroped forthe 1072 Werivanaintatve 
the Stator Calforms adapted by he Amoncan Marves! Commitee, 
cndnowavenabteroyoumenexcuswecainen.s MCX S118 

Quick Trading Ce ick Trading Co, 

BS y ct Dept. HT18, P.O. Box 477, San Francisco, CA $4101. 
Ada $2.00 poStage ang hangling per order California residents add 6% sales tax Our books: 
Be cent ah class Bookrate so pease allow 6 woeks for Gelvely ror UPS sewice 20d $400 
eecge ana navchng per order ane your books srl ench you win 7 days Ot our receypl OF 
Peaor ate Ne COU accepted. OUR MAILING LIST IS COMPLETELY. CONFIDENTIAL 
Kil phOBUCTS ame SENT TO YOU IN A PLAIN BROWN ENVELOPE 
70 GaLL BY PHONE CALL TOLL-FREE: 


Order from: 


NEED NEW ID?. .. CREDIT? 
START LIFE OVER! HERE’S HOW: 


Create newname, changeage + Get “AAA" credit In 30 days, 
Cover negative records even If: New In area, Divorced, 
Get diplomas, degrees Bankrupt, or Have No Credit 
Find better-paying Jobs * Loans up to $3,000 — with no. 
Change citizenship questions asked 
Disappear perfectly — * Clear present bad credit 
Reappear undetected + Get all kinds of credit cards 
* Return from “exile” » Beat debts withoutbankruptcy 
+ Secrets of fingerprinting * Increasing credit limits 
* Create newldentitywithGovt.. + Your rights under alltherecent 
Issued ID: Birth certificates, “Credit Acts” 
SSN, Drivers licenses, * Inside credit bureaus 
Passports, State ID * Clever credit maneuvers 
* PLUS much, much more In + Inside “pro” secrets In 


THE PAPER TRIP 1 $12.95 0) CREDIT! $7.950) 


100 Ways to Disappear and Live Free” 32.000 
low to Beat the Bill Collector” $5.00 


only $19.950 
Compiete 


Don’ 
Miss: 


SPECIAL OFFER—ALL FOUR BOOKS 
Total amount of Items checked s 


Calif. residents add 6% Sales Tax: Se 
[your reguiar Postage and Shipping o_ ae i] 
choice { First Class Malling = with every order 
I TOTALOF ORDER $ I 

GE~, enctosed is my 0 cash, O check, O money order tor total ordered. 
[WO S) Tcrsbeckentatog ony Heres81.00 retinaabiel l 
Please send to: 
Ic NAME. I 
—Kayt ADDRESS. 
ST OFFI Crry STATE Zip. 
Mail to: EDEN PRESS 6 P.O Box 8410-HT Fountain Valley, CA 92708 I 


All orders paid by check are held 2-3 weeks for bank clearing 
Le ee ee ee 
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DEA STING 


/ continued from page 48 


snitch be subpoenaed to Albuquerque. 

The agents somehow neglected to 
dream up any salable perjury by dead- 
line, and so on 19 May 1980—very 
shortly after he had failed to entice me 
to go see the sights of Columbus—Rich- 
ard Hall was summoned to appear in 
the federal district court in Albuquer- 
que. There he was intensely interrogat- 
ed on the stand by Ray Twohig, who 
had his basic question answered just 
moments into the examination, when 
US. Attorney Gomez told the judge the 
DEA wanted to accord the witness 
“informant's privilege." Informant's 
privilege is only given to long-term, 
productive, paid informants who are 
working for the cops on other cases; the 
privilege relieves them of having to an- 
swer various intimate questions, but in 
this case, the mere request for it an- 
swered a lot of questions all by itself. 
Richard Hall was identified by the DEA 
as their confidential informant, and his 
chemical-supply company, with its ad 
in HIGH Tis, was a sting operation. 

Unfortunately for Twohig's client, 
the word of this sleazy snitch dirt-bag— 
that he was a paid DEA snitch, and he 
had shipped this P2P to Twohig's man— 
was sufficient for the judge to decide 
that the DEA had had probable cause to 
suspect there was P2P in that ship- 
ment. Twohig appealed the conviction, 
on “government misconduct" and sev- 
eral other grounds, all the way up tothe 
Supreme Court. Their Worships de- 
clined to pass on it one way or the other, 
and at this writing, over three years 
later, this poor guy—who had no 
priors!—is still in federal prison for pos- 
session of P2P and conspiracy to cook 
up crank. 

Richard Hall, on the other hand, is 
dead forever. Now, about the same 
time Ray Twohig finished his cross-ex- 
amination of Hall that day in May, an 
investigator from the Federal Public 
Defender's Office in Albuquerque was 
speaking to me over the phone (under 
an assumed name), asking me if knew 
that Buckeye Scientific, advertising in 
our pages, was a DEA sting outfit. Wed 
just that month become convinced it 
was a sting outfit, I responded (believ- 
ing myself to be talking to a lawyer in 
Ohio), but we didn't have any proof yet. 

Well, Ray Twohig in Albuquerque 
had proof aplenty, and he began bomb- 
ing us with calls and correspondence. 
What he was fishing for, I'm convinced 
to this day, was proof that HIGH TIMES 


had known about this sting setup before 
his guy was busted, so that he could 
subpoena the publisher to Albuquerque, 
make a lot of headlines and maybe 
even get his man cut loose. Fancy that. 
A paranoiac fantasy I'd conjured up to 
terrorize my publisher turned out to be 
entirely plausible. Sadly for Twohig, 
though, it only took a few conversa- 
tions—with news editor Bob LaBrasca, 
with me, and with the beautiful 20- 
year-old waiflet who ran the classified- 
ad section—to realize that we were all 
just a bunch of noncriminal twits who 
wouldn't have to be bribed by the police 
to run ads for fishy chemicals. 

The waiflet who ran the classifieds, 
up to this point, had been frankly con- 
vinced I was just a pushy editor trying 
to muscle onto her turf by killing adver- 
tisements I didn't like. Twohig’s revela- 
tions shocked her and she shot off a let- 
ter to Buckeye, demanding to know the 
truth: Were they a DEA sting outfit, or 
what? 

I got a subpoena from the defense, 
the weasly snitch bastard emphasized 
by return post. He probably hadn't 
even had to go to Albuquerque at all, he 
bullshat her, "but I felt I could possibly 
help the defendant and went anyway." 
Hall saw it all as a splendid reason for 
readmitting Buckeye into the classi 
fieds page, and a prima facie refutation 
of Dean Latimer's paranoid accusa- r Y Fi - 
tions. He couldn't understand it: "I feel 
Thave gone to extraordinary lengths to 
help amateur chemists, and now some- is 
body accuses me of something.” Even : psciacear 
to a 20-year-old waiflet, that last one = = 5; 
stank to high heaven. Z 

Shortly after that our photogenic 
young blond publisher retired to a 
more fashionable (and safer) career on 
New York City cable telly, and was su- 
perannuated by publisher Andy Kow! e 

: 25:$ 5.95 
On 22 July 1980, Kowl received a letter 100:'5 12.95. 
from Richard Hall's erstwhile attorney, . 
David Douglas, who had offices then at 


wo 


88 E. Broad Street, Suite 975, Colum: 
bus, Ohio, "We have had a considera- 
ble amount of difficulty over the trial in 
Albuquerque, and I would like to set - package of 
what happened straight," said this 25:$.6.95 


member of the Ohio bar and officer of 
the court to the brand-new publisher of 


HiGu Times. He spun outa complicated 
scenario for the P2P shipment to Albu- 

querque, and wound it all up thusly: "| | === — er SST 
have represented Buckeye Scientific sizes 2s t ISIS NE Gh Ave.» Postand, OR 97732 | prepaid orders | 
since its birth as a new type of compa- = Hie 

ny. Iam very proud of its achieve Addeess 


ments, Inan era where rip-off chemical 
companies are a dime a dozen, Buck- 
eye stands alone in both reliability and 

/ continued on page 93 
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Grow Wild Mushrooms 
Forever With The 
Homestead Mushroomkit 


Seven years ago, the Homestead Book Company 
introduced the first Psilocybe Cubensis Mushroomkit. 
Since then thousands of people have learned the joys of 
cultivating your own mushrooms. 


Each Homestead Mushroomkit includes a lifetime 
supply of fertile spores and two pounds of our rich 
high-yield compost. You also receive supplies, reusable 
tools, and ten pages of instructions from Bob Harris’ book 
Growing Wild Mushrooms. 


dust published, The Mushroom 
Cultivator by Stamets and 
Chilton. A virtual encyclopedia for 
serious mushroom growers, with 
over 400 pages of detailed 
information and photos. 


SEEAISM SETS 


TOLL-FREE ORDER LINE 800-426-6777 CREDIT 
CARDS ONLY. (except WA, AK, and HI). All others 
please call (206) 782-4532. 


HOMESTEAD BOOK COMPANY 
Serving You Since 1972. 


[parte a ere) eal | 


P.O. Box 31608 Seattle, Wa. 98103 
(206) 782-4532 


| © Deluxe Psilocybe Cubensis 

| _ Mushroomkit Pe aresAS 
3 Jumbo Spore Print... 

| nitions more 

| © THE MUSHROOM CULT! WaTOR 

—Highly recommended ...... $20 

IG GROWING WILD MUSHROOMS 

| _ .-Simple guide .............. $6 
© PSILOCYBE MUSHROOMS & 

| ALLIES. field guide .......... $13 

I Total Enclosed: —__ 

| Visa MG === Expires. — 

| Card Number: — — 

| Signature: 

V Name: = 

| Address: — 2 

I Washington residents add sales tax. Foreign 

| 244 20% US Funds. Money Orders pro- 

I cessed fastest. Sold in fine stores, too, 

| ‘BOOK-COM — 
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COLOMBIAN GOLD 


A sprawling drug empire 
and unimagined Lrouneal power were the birthright of 


Santiago Vill 


a—whether he wanted it or not. 


by Jaime Manrique 


JAIME 


Li. any other industry—only maybe 
more so—the South American fume trade 
is subject to drastic change as one genera- 
tion fades away and another arises. “San- 
tiago Villalba” here—an autobiographical 
projection of author Jaime Manrique— 
found himself around 1979 the not-so-proud 
inheritor of a transhemispheric maraca- 


MANRIQUE 


chafa cartel, after hed smothered his 
hacendado father on his deathbed, and it 
was too late to resurrect el cadaver de 
papa. Educated at European and North 
American universities, Villalba discovers 
his inheritance to be a bit disquieting, to 
say the least. If this little slice of Colom- 
bian Gold inspires you with a taste to go 


% 
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read the whole book, do not suppress the 
urge. Manrique’s first novel is a literary 
chef d’oeuvre, besides being a historically 
precise account of a critical period in the 
evolution of the Colombian weed trade. 
—Ed. 


A ntonio Fernandez had been Alvaro 
Villalba's partner and lawyer, and in re- 
cent years had taken aver the adminis- 
tration of Villalba’s interests. Now, Fer- 
nandez informed Santiago that the in- 
heritance papers were being filed, that 
he would be receiving a letter outlining 
his holdings and that a bank account in 
Bogota was available to him in the in- 
terim. Although aware that his decision 
would upset his father-in-law, Santiago 
quit his post in Tampa and moved with 
his wife into the duplex penthouse in 
Bogota that had belonged to his father. 

Surrounded by hanging gardens, this 
building bordered the Plaza de Toros 
and offered astonishing views of the sa- 
vannah and mountains. Beatrice fell in 
love with the apartment; in an effort to 
exorcise his father's presence, Santiago 
encouraged her to redecorate it. 

The Bogota of his childhood had 
changed. The old city had been colo- 
nial, cold and gray, rooted in the Euro- 
pean cultures that had founded it. The 
old ways still remained, but they now 
existed alongside the symbols of Amer- 
ican modernization. Burros, cows and 
horses roamed freely over manicured 
avenues; cardboard hovels clustered by 
skyscrapers. 

Though he did not yet know the 
terms of his inheritance, Santiago sus- 
pected it would be so large he would 
never again have to worry about 
money. After a few months of loafing 
he was thoroughly bored. Santiago, 
who had spent so much time abroad, 
felt like an exile in his native land. 

Beatrice, on the other hand, improved 
remarkably, and made no more suicide 
attempts. When she began to talk about 
having. child, the couple decided to re- 
turn to New York, where medical care 
was better. Santiago remembered a spa- 
cious apartment in the Olympic Tow- 
ers that his father had bought as an in- 
vestment a few years before and ar- 
ranged for them to stay there. 

For months they lived in idle luxury. 
Beatrice went to consult the best spe- 
cialists; the doctors suggested that since 
she and Santiago had not had sex for 
some time, Beatrice be artificially in- 
seminated. Santiago was relieved and 
happy to leave his sperm in a glass vial. 
As Beatrice had become more and 
more like an adored child to him his de- 
sire for her had waned. 
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Ata Christmas party given by Vene- 
zuelan friends, Santiago noticed a man 
eyeing him intently. He would stare 
and then blink half a dozen times or so. 
Observing him for a few minutes it be- 
came apparent that this was a nervous 
tic. His hands were in constant motion 
as he spoke. When the man moved 
among the guests, Santiago noticed he 
dragged his left leg stiffly behind him. 
Late in the evening, when the crowd 
began to thin out, the stranger ap- 
proached him. 

"Santiago, don't you know who Iam? 
You're as out of it as ever! Mario Siman.” 

Almost 20 years had gone by since 
Santiago had seen his childhood friend. 
He smiled and hugged him warmly. 

Mario's father had become the presi- 
dent of Colombia and Mario was now 
an international pre-Columbian art col- 
lector. He took Santiago to the galleries 
and auctions. Several weeks later, when 
Mario announced his imminent return 
to Colombia, he presented Santiago 
with two magnificent pre-Columbian 
gold tunjas as a token of their rekindled 
friendship. 

Santiago promised Mario a visit, but 
it wasn't until he received several ur- 
gent calls from Antonio Fernandez that 
he made plans to go. He was extremely 
apprehensive about this trip; he knew 
his father's corpse waited there for him 
somewhere. Fernandez had indicated 
that business problems were pressing. 
Resolving once and for all to end his fi- 
nancial ties to Ferndndez, Santiago 
agreed to a meeting in Bogota. He left 
Beatrice in New York under her doctor's 
care and booked a flight for the first 
Sunday in February. 

As the plane began its descent into 
the El Dorado airport, Santiago won- 
dered how the Spanish conquistadores 
could have negotiated the steep, narrow 
‘Andes path. From above, the moun- 
tains looked impossibly treacherous. 

He got through customs quickly and 
found the driver waiting for him. They 
drove off in the black Mercedes, past 
fields overflowing with summer wild- 
flowers, and with tall, forever-green 
urapenes. 

When they reached the penthouse at 
about six that evening, the housekeeper 
greeted him politely but with reserve. 
Santiago knew that this woman, who 
together with her husband, the driver, 
had been absolute master of the apart- 
ment during his absence, felt his arrival 
to be an instrusion. He made a mental 
note to get rid of both of them as soon as 
possible. They had worked for his 
father for more than 30 years and Santi- 
ago was certain they considered him a 


usurper. Besides, they were another 
link toa past he wanted to bury. 

Standing in the living room, he took 
in the warmth of the sunlight as it 
baked the apartment and the exuber- 
ance of the potted fuchsias. Santiago 
seemed to remember the place only 
vaguely; even when he and Beatrice 
had lived there it had never really felt 
like home. 

Santiago poured himself a cognac 
and went out to the terrace. A fresh 
breeze blew in the dying afternoon. 
The sky seemed a huge Technicolor 
screen with different layers of clouds 
playing out a drama of light: the first 
layer lead gray; the second, a few hun- 
dred feet above the savannah, like a 
belly painted pink; the sky itself ultra- 
marine; and the darkness overhead like 
octopus ink, seeping through. Turning 
around, he looked at the mountains: 
they seemed to have been placed there in 
deliberate counterpoint to the architec- 
tural landscape. Above, Venus shone 
like a diamond, and even the moon—a 
turtle egg about to hatch—stood poised 
over the chapel of Monserrate, its 
lighted tower floating in the dusk like a 
spaceship about to descend. 

When the wind turned chilly, he 
went inside, dialed the operator and 
asked her to place a call to Fernandez in 
Barranquilla. He was not altogether 
surprised when, four hours later, the 
call had not gone through. He gave up 
and went to bed. 

Heawokeat dawn tocries that seemed 
to come from the living room. At first 
he was alarmed; then he remembered 
that sometimes during the bullfights, 
nearby buildings absorbed the cheers 
and groans of the spectators, and re- 
leased them much later. He stayed in 
bed in the dark for a while and listened 
to the bravos and olé toreros rise and ebb 
like rhythmic waves. 

He got up, put on his robe and stood 
at the bedroom window. The powerful 
spotlights of the Plaza de Toros cast an 
orange light through the heavy mist; 
Santiago could see the sandy arena, 
speckled with blood from bulls killed 
the previous afternoon. 

He shuddered as he remembered the 
last time he had seen a bullfight. He 
was seven years old and with his moth- 
er. The crowd had booed and hissed the 
dictator's daughter, an overripe 
38-year-old whose father had had her 
crowned Miss Colombia. To punish the 
hissers, the dictator ordered the army 
to lock all of the arena's exit doors. For 
five days the crowd remained trapped, 
while soldiers singled out young people 
they believed to be intellectuals and 


shot them, Hearing the crowd's famil- 
iar cries now, Santiago felt that he was 
still in that bullring, hugging his mother 
and witnessing the massacre, smelling 
the stench of shit, pissand rotting bodies. 

The rain fell harder, and as the water 
diluted the blood, crimson puddles 
spread over the ring; under the spot- 
lights, they became red mirrors. The 
olés continued. He went into the bath- 
room where he discovered that he had 
an erection. Santiago stood in the mid- 
dle of the room and masturbated, his 
minda blank. He swallowed two barbi- 
turates and washed them down with a 
shot of cognac. The next thing he knew 
it was noon and the telephone was ring- 
ing. His father-in-law had arrived in Bo- 
he told Santiago to meet him that 
night in the Chibcha Room of the Gua- 
tavita Hotel. The tone of Ferndndez’s 
voice suggested that the evening would 
be an unpleasant one. 

‘At eight Santiago walked to down- 
town Bogota. He was nervous. Fernan- 
dez had never mentioned the night at 
the country club, but Santiago couldn't 
be sure he did not know what had hap- 
pened, or with whom. He also knew 
Fernandez would try to pressure him. 
He crossed the Carrera Séptima and 
went through the main lobby of the ho- 
tel to the elevator, which took him to 
the top floor. The Chibcha Room was 
empty and Don Antonio was nowhere 
in sight. 

Santiago sat down at a table beside a 
glass wall, lit his cigarette in the candle 
flame and ordered a straight vodka. He 
didn't want to drink the water in Bogota 
until his stomach was accustomed to 
the food again; during his last visit he 
had come down witha case ofamoebic 
dysentery that had taken him months 
to shake off. 

Antonio Fernandez arrived several 
minutes later. He looked younger than 
ever; his weight was down and he had 
the lithe step of an adolescent. He wore 
a deep blue three-piece suit, alligator 
shoes and a white silk shirt; his pearl 
gray tie was pinned with a ruby. They 
shook hands warily. Antonio sat down 
and ordered a mineral water. "I'm not 
drinking anymore. It ages you,” he said, 
scrutinizing Santiago. “How's Beatrice?” 

Santiago suddenly realized that Anto- 
nio never called Beatrice "my daughter”; 
it wasalways “Beatrice,” as if this formal- 
ity distanced him from her problems. 

"She's fine. Great. She loves New 
York." 

“When I was young I traveled a lot, 
too," Antonio said. “Of course, in those 
days it wasn't as easy as it is now. But I 
dont really approve of living abroad 


permanently.” 

“Beatrice is used to living abroad be- 
cause you sent her away when she was 
a child.” 

Antonio ignored the accusation and 
sipped his mineral water. "We have a 
lot to talk about.” 

Santiago turned away and looked 
through the window at the traffic be- 
low. When he turned back, Antonio's 
face was determined. “Your father and 
I spent our whole lives working for the 
future of our children. I'm disappoint- 
ed that you left your consular post. It's 
shameful.” 

"I'm not interested in diplomacy,’ 
Santiago shot back. 

There was a ferocious glint in Anto- 
nio's black eyes. “I'd like to know what 
does interest you.” 

Santiago would have liked to tell him 
the truth: His life's ambition had been 
to get revenge on his father. After 
smothering him and getting away with 
it, he had experienced only a profound 
emptiness. Although Santiago was per- 
fectly aware that Antonio was trying to 
rattle him, he could feel his resolution 
to stay in control falter. He sipped his 
vodka. “Maybe in the future I'd like 
to—" 

“The future! What the hell does that 
mean? The future, indeed. You must 
take an interest in your holdings.” He 
sighed and began again. “I want you to 
openanexport office in Bogota, Santiago. 
I've already asked Mario Siman to 
show you around. Your father and I 
were coowners of two fincas—rather 
large ones. Very fertile. I called you 
down because we need to discuss their 
administration." 

"What kind of fincas?" asked Santia- 
go. He would try to be civil for the rest 
of the meeting. 

"Years ago they were banana planta- 
tions." 

"But the banana business is—" 

Antonio interrupted impatiently. “I 
said years ago.” He paused. 

“Your father made his fortune farm- 
ing bananas. The two great passions of 
his life were banana farming and cock- 
fighting. But since the business col- 
lapsed those farms have produced 
nothing but debts. Alvaro wouldn't let 
them go." 

“Why don't we sell them?" Santiago 
suggested. “Why keep land that has no 
value?" 

“Let me spell it out for you. Fifteen 
years ago Alvaro was in bad financial 
trouble; he had been losing great sums 
on banana harvests. But he was stub- 
born. He took bank loans, sold cattle, 
property, stocks, anything—except his 
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fighting cocks, of course. Those farms 
had irreplaceable sentimental value to 
him; you wouldn't remember, but you 
lived on one with Isadora as a child. Fi- 
nally, they had to be mortgaged, and if 1 
hadn't helped out they would have been. 
lost. That's why I'm now a coowner.” 

"And the farmsarestill losing money?” 
asked Santiago, who was getting inter- 
ested in the conversation, 

“No, not anymore. Now they're mak- 
ing a very nice profit.” 

Santiago was confused. He knew that 
his inheritance was not the legacy of a 
man close to bankruptcy. 

Antonio paused and sipped his min- 
eral water. Now that he had Santiago's 
attention, he would tease him. “We had 
to change crops. Oh, we continued to 
grow bananas so your father wouldn't 
die of grief. But we. ..diversified." He 
smiled to himself. 

“What do you mean, ‘diversified’?” 

"Rice, cotton, marijuana,’ Antonio 
said lazily. The last word came out just a 
little more smoothly and slowly than 
the others. 

Santiago had seen it coming. It was 
common knowledge that the Fernandez 
family was in the marijuana business, 
but he hadn't known it was grown on his 
father's land. “In other words,” he asked, 
“they are marijuana plantations now?" 

“Not so loud. No need to announce it 
to the help,” Antonio said, finishing his 
mineral water in one gulp. His delicate 
fingers—the pinky adorned withan over- 
sized Muzo emerald ring—drummed 
on the tablecloth. “Let's say it's the main 
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crop, the main source of income. Why, 
since 1974, the entire country has culti- 
vated more marijuana than coffee. We 
cannot sell those farms.” 

Santiago had finished his drink. He 
signaled to the waiter and ordered 
another vodka. 

"Let me give you some advice,” Anto- 
nio said. "If youare going todrink vodka, 
drink Wyborowa—that's what civilized 
people drink.” 

Santiago nodded to the waiter. After 
he had gone, Santiago said, “I'd rather 
sell my share. I'm not interested in the 
drug business.” 

Antonio leaned threateningly across 
the table. "You're not selling anything, 
understand?” 

The waiter returned with the drink 
and Santiago whispered, “You don't 
need that money. You already have 
more than enough.” 

“When you grow up,” Antonio said, 
“you'll understand that there’s no such 
thing as too much money." 

"Why don't you buy me out of the 
farms? I'll sell at a good price. I just don’t 
want to get involved in drug dealing.” 

Antonio frowned. “I could buy them 
if I wanted to. But there's sucha thing as 
family tradition. What's wrong with 
you? A family can't fall apart because 
‘one member won't play ball. You can- 
not betray the Villalbas and refuse your 
responsibilities.” He looked away, his 
eyes drinking in the darkness of the 
night, then looked back. 

Santiago tasted the vodka; Antonio 
was right, it was better. “I don't like il- 
legal businesses,” Santiago said. 

Fernandez looked as though he would 
burst. “It's a perfectly respectable busi- 
ness. The best families in the country 
are involved. The government is on our 
side! This is not something you can just 
ignore. You know, this prosperity won't 
last forever. Bananas were our main 
crop for decades—now look at them. 
The marijuana business will dry up 
sooner or later, I'mafraid, but right now 
it's a gold mine. You never know what 
can happen ina country like this. There 
could be a coup next month. You've 
learned to live well, Santiago. It’s not so 
easy to get used to less.” His index fin- 
ger tapped on the table in rhythm to his 
words. “How do you suppose the gen- 
erals keep up their lifestyle? We're the 
ones who support them. Even Wash- 
ington is involved.” 

“Did my father know about this?” 

“Your father was senile, and he left 
that part of the business up to me. 
Alvaro was my father's best friend, and 
after my father’s death we became part- 
ners. Alvaro was so pious and gave so 


much money to the church that people 
thought he was a saint. But those who 
knew him... He wasn't so nice to your 
mother or to you, was he?" 

Santiago shivered. “I just don't want 
to make things more complicated for 
myself, you know." 

Antonio patted Santiago's hand. 
“There is nothing complicated about it. 
Marijuana is a clean, decent business, 
not like cocaine and the rest; they at- 
tract bad people. Marijuana belongs in 
the hands of the old landowning class. 
Once you've been in the business, you 
can't just get out.” 

“But I've never been involved in the 
business,” protested Santiago. 

“Don't talk nonsense, Santiago. Of 
course you have. You were consul in 
Florida when we were starting to traffic 
in large quantities. You helped open the 
market. These plantations belong to 
you—at least, half of them do—and 
they have been producing the best mari- 
juana in the world for the last fifteen 
years. But unless we're careful we may 
lose out to Mexico, Thailand, even the 
States; right now they're producing ex- 
cellent grass in California, Florida and 
Pennsylvania, and it looks as if they 
might legalize it. If they do that, it's all 
over. You want to see a dirty business? 
Look at the Americans and their heroin! 
Santiago, I need someone—someone in 
the family—to operate the Bogota office.” 

‘The subject of drugs had brought An- 
tonio to life; his eyes were shining and 
he was trembling. Santiago found his 
father-in-law’s plea almost touching. "I 
need to think about this,” Santiago said. 
He stood up. 

“I hope you understand what I'm 
saying. Ignorance and innocence are 
not the same thing. You're in this, 
whether you like it or not. You had bet- 
ter take the responsibility. Despite 
what you may think, it's a privilege to 
be a member of our class. Perhaps you 
have lived abroad too long to know 
about the responsibilities that accom- 
pany the privileges, but you will learn. 
Noblesse oblige, my boy, noblesse oblige." 

Santiago reached for the check. 

“It's on me,” his father-in-law said. 
“After all, you're like my own son.” 

As Antonio paid, Santiago wondered 
how much this man knew about his 
father's death, about the corpse. He 
thought about the incestuous relation- 
ship that had deranged Beatrice. He 
wished now that he had murdered Fer- 
ndndez that night on the golf course. 
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WasuHt 


N& THAT THE U.S. SUPREME COURT 
has revived the constitutional pro- 
hibition against "cruel and unusual 
punishment,” you have to wonder just 
what sort of grudge they harbored 
against Roger Davis. 

Davis, as anyone with even passing 
interest in drug law must recall, was 
sentenced to 40 years’ imprisonment 
by a Virginia court, back in 1974, for 
possession and sale of about eight 
ounces of marijuana. In 1982, after 
Davis had been through a five-year or- 
deal of appeals, reversals and reversals 
of reversals, the high court indirectly 
sustained his 40-year sentence, holding 
that the original overturning of the sen- 
tence by Federal District Judge James 
Turk had overstepped the authority of 
the federal court. Without accepting 
briefs or arguments, a six-to-three ma- 
jority summarily ruled that, under the 
controlling decision in Rummel v. Es- 
telle, “the length of the sentence actual- 
ly imposed is purely a matter of legisla- 
tive authority." 

In other words, as a general rule, 
terms of imprisonment meted out in 
state courts were not subject to federal 
review, The justices did leave some 
room for possible exceptions, offering 
the example of a life sentence for over- 
time parking. Roger Davis, with one 
minor prior conviction and no history 
of violent crime, was welcome to sit in 
stir for 40 years. 

Meanwhile, the Eighth Amendment 
to the U.S. Constitution still stated un- 
equivocally: "Excessive bail shall not 
be required, nor excessive fines im- 
posed, nor cruel and unusual punish- 
ments inflicted"; and the Constitution 
itself still gave the Supreme Court ap- 
pellate jurisdiction over “all cases... 
arising under this constitution..." 

After abdicating that jurisdiction 
with the Rummel case (in 1980) and re- 
abdi it with the Davis case, the 
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Burger court (with Burger himself dis- 
senting] decided to recapture their pre- 
rogative, in June 1983, by overturning 
the life-without-parole sentence levied 
by a South Dakota court against one 
Jerry Buckley Helm. Helm, a six-time 
loser in felony cases, had been convict- 
ed of “uttering a no-account check" for 
$100 and had received the maximum 
sentence available under the South Da- 
kota recidivist statute. 

The majority (Powell, Brennan, Mar- 
shall, Blackman and Stevens) agreed 
that Helm had been grossly overpun- 
ished. In so doing, they set forth the 
elements to be considered in such judg- 
ments by the court: “the gravity of the 
offense and the harshness of the penalty; 
the sentences imposed on other crimi- 
nals in the same jurisdiction; and the 
sentences imposed for commission of 
the same crime in other jurisdictions.” 

Of course, if the high court had ap- 
plied these criteria in the Davis case (as 
Judge Turk had in the first instance), 
the man would certainly be free today; 
but they did not, and Roger Davis must 
still be struggling to understand how 
his case differed from Helm's. 

It’s at least interesting, though, to 
compare the criminality of Davis with 
that of Helm and Rummel: both Rum- 
mel and Helm were recidivists. Rum- 
mel had been convicted of credit-card 
fraud, check forgery and obtaining 
money by false pretenses. Helm's record 
included three convictions for burglary, 
one for grand larceny, one for drunk 
driving and one for obtaining money by 
false pretenses. Davis was not a recidi- 
vist; he had only one prior conviction 
(for sale of two doses of LSD); and, one 
could argue, he was drawn into the sec- 
ond offense by a police informant. 

In rejecting his sentence the majority 
noted that Helm’s six offenses were 
nonviolent (a point disputed by Burger, 
who argues in the dissent that the bur- 
glaries and the drunk-driving charge 


WHY FREE HELM AND NOT DAVIS? 


Supreme Court eschews mercy for drug offenders. by Bob LaBrasca 


Roger Davis's crimes, on the other 
hand, were not only nonviolent but vic- 
timless. 

In the Helm dissent, Burger, joined 
by Justices Rehnquist and O'Connor 
{all of whom remained opposed to 
overturning any state prison term, no 
matter how severe), found it crucially 
important that "Respondent [Helm], far 
more than Rummel [whose sentence 
six members of the court had sustained], 
has demonstrated his inability to bring 
his conduct into conformity with the 
minimum standards of civilized society." 
But Roger Davis had demonstrated no 
such inability, and the majority of the 
court now, demonstrating clear com- 
passion for Helm, hadn't even deigned 
to hear arguments about his 40 years. 

The critical difference between Helm 
and Rummel (or Davis}, the majority in 
Solem v. Helm seemed to argue, was 
that Helm would never be eligible for 
parole, whereas Rummel (or Davis), in 
the fullness of time, would. However, 


in Burger's dissent he argued forcefully 
that, in the "real world,” Helm would 
have stood a decent chance of having 
his sentence commuted to a term of 
years, and thereby could have become 
a parole candidate. 

Edward Hogshire, the Charlottesville, 
Virginia, attorney who handled Davis's 
appeals (pro bono for the ACLU), is 
mainly mystified by all this: "It doesn’t 
lend itself to easy analysis, because it's 
soinconsistent,” Hogshire says. But one 
thing he sees as obvious: “If Helm 
should be free or resentenced, certainly 
Roger Davis should be—under any the- 
ory of consistency or uniform applica- 
tion of justice.” 

It's difficult to escape the conclusion, 
though, that the Supreme Court avoid- 
eda full review of the Davis case simply 
because it is a drug case. Atty. John 
Zwerling, of Alexandria, Virginia, who 
brought the Helm decision to the atten- 
tion of Case in Point, observes: "The 


held at least the potential for violence). / continued on page 79 
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CASE IN POINT 


/continued from page 76 


Davis case had all the emotional trig- 
gers for the people on the bench, be- 
cause they always goa little crazy about 
drugs—and they've said so. Particularly 
in Fourth Amendment cases; and then 
they have to backtrack because they've 
gone too far.” 

In the Helm dissent, however, Bur- 
ger makes one point that may goa long 
way toward explaining both the vehe- 
mence of the dissent and the thinking 
behind the Rummel decision: "By as- 
serting the power to review sentences 
of imprisonment for excessiveness,” he 
warned, “the Court launches into un- 
charted and unchartable waters." Now, 
he complained, the court would be 
called upon again and again to define 
what was cruel and unusual and what 
was not. “There isa real risk," he added 
later, “that this holding will flood the 
appellate courts with cases in which 
equally arbitrary lines must be drawn.” 

"In the end,” says John Zwerling, 
“they have to make decisions on a case- 
by-case basis. Judges like Burger and 
Rehnquist don't like that. If they had 
their way, they'd handle about ten cases 

ar. But it's a tough job they've ac- 
|, and, if they don’t like it they can 


The same kind of flood warning was 
issued, Zwerling points out, when the 
court first began to hear pornography 
cases: “There were then a number of 
those cases heard, for about five years; 
the criteria were defined and the law 
was gradually settled. Now a pornogra- 
phy case seldom has to be heard. That's 
how the law evolves. How could the 
Constitution be a living, breathing doc 
ument otherwise. It has to expand and 
contract to meet new situations.” 

Roger Davis, no doubt, agrees. He 
has plenty of time to think about such 
things. 0 
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MERCHANDISE 


VERY VERY SPECIAL! 
Hemp-paste incense imported 
from Far East. 4 gms. $10; 40 gms. 
$75. Send check or money order: 
BILL MILLER, P.O. Box 552 
Plainview, L.L., NY 11803. 


NEW BUSINESS WANTS 
Your Business. Onyx pipes $2.75— 
RICHARD ALLEN, P.O. Box 
11931, Memphis, TN 38111 


FREE OPIUM, details $1. 
-N., Box 962(H), Orlando, FL 
32802-0962. 


Knose Candy plus most pow: 
erful stimulants available. For 
information write SLS ENTER 
PRISES, Box 10223, Riviera Beach, 
FL 33404, 


Free Diet Pills and Stimulant 
Samples. Call 24 hrs., (207) 
562-8363. 


NUCLEAR WAR? Fallout pro- 
tection pills, one-month supply 
‘$10, one year $100. Dealers want- 
ed. SEM-3, RD4, Box 69, Danville, 
PA 17821. 


NEW! How to build your own 
‘simple, hand-operated pill-making 
machine. For herb(s) and pow 
ders. Complete instructions $5 
M-PRESS Co., Box 3470, Cincin- 
nati, OH 45202 


‘Transform POWDER toROCK. 
Hydraulic, chemical or flake 
methods $9.95 each. World's best 
‘sno seal—Silver Clouds $9.95/100 
sheets. SEBINIANO, Box 55, Rug: 
by Station, Brooklyn, NY 11203. 
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Drug Antiques bought, sold. 
Catalog $1. CAPE ANN AN 
TIQUES, P.O. Box 3502H, Pea 
body, MA 01960, (617) 777-3011 


SERVICES 


PROTECTION DOGS toguard 
you and your prize possessions. 
LIME ROCK RANCH, PO. Box 
206, Woodville, FL 32362, (904) 
421-1237. 


BOOKS AND 
PUBLICATIONS 


‘The Psychozoic Press—an in- 
formation and communication ex- 
change journal on psychedelics. 
Be prepared for the forthcoming 
psychedelic renaissance. Sample 
material and information, $.40 
stamps or $.50 cash. PSYCHOZO- 
IC PRESS, 2121 Braley, Coos Bay, 
OR 97420. 
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Under Arrest or Investigation! 
Keep silent except to call a lawyer. 
LORIN DUCKMAN ESQ., (212) 
732-0120. 
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DRUG LAW INFORMATION. 
New, revolutionary, legal way to 
avoid conviction for possession or 
use. Successfully used by thou 
sands. Rush $3 cash only please, 
plus SASE. RNS INC., PO. Box 
8914, Anaheim, CA 92802. 


SAN PEDRO CACTUS—HIGH 
QUALITY, LOWEST PRICE— 
Send SASE'to MR. PEDRO, Box 
4611, Berkeley, CA 94704-0611 


College students! Improve 
your grades. Term-paper catalog 
306 pages—12,278 topics. Rush 
$2: RESEARCH, 11322 Idaho, 
#206HW, Los Angeles, CA 90025, 
(213) 4778226. 


irth Certificates, Passports, 
Licenses, Confidential Accounts. 
Details: EAE, 5127-A, Dearborn, 
MI 48128. 
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able. (614) 593-7191. 


The ultimate rocky incenses, 
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undersold! P.O. Box 17502, Seattle 
WA 98117, or call (206) 363-5651 
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lection. Send $2.95: PAYABLE 
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plies, materials for mushroom cul 
turing, growing room, environ 
ment control, micron air filtra- 
tion, kits, books, mushroom lights, 
spawns, cultures. GPS, INC., Box 
722-HT. Bryn Mawr, PA 19010. 
Free catalog 


Explore the world of magic 
mushrooms. Grow yourown from 
Psilocybe cubensis mycellium, 
$17 per tube, culture kits $37, cata 
log 25¢. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
SHROOMERS, R.R. 2, Box 732, 
Florence, WI 54121 


WOULD-BE-SHROOMERS: 
Experiencing difficulties? ANY 
questions answered FAST, practi- 
cal growing techniques, best prod- 
ucts, companies, etc. SAVE time, 
money. Well-experienced, honest 
researcher. $5 and up. MYCO RE- 
SEARCH, Box 1211, Binghamton, 
NY 13902. 


Wish you had harvested more 
females last season? Youcould have 
if you had used miraculous SENSA- 
SOAK (for seeds} or SENSA-SPRAY 
(for midseason plants}. These pow. 
erful female hormone stimulators 
unlock and promote phenotypic 
female sex expression. Some tests 
have produced an incredible 90% 
females. Absolutely safe. Totally 
unique. Extensively treated. $9.95 
EACH. Make better use of your 
time, space and effort. PLANTAS- 
TIC PLANT PRODUCTS, 1442A 
Wainut St., Berkeley, CA 94709, 


HALIDE SYSTEMS help you 
grow the best indoors, with a com: 
plete line of metal halides, high- 
Pressure sodiums, misc. growing 
supplies. We use the best materials, 
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TORS. For growing information 
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write: HALIDE SYSTEMS, 2565 
W. Ball Rd., Anaheim, CA 92804 
($1 for postage}. 
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BX 1465, Chico CA 95927. 


BEHIND BARS 


1am very much interested in 
corresponding withany intelligent 
woman of any age or race. !am in 
carcerated here at California Men's 
Colony, and during my prolonged 
plight of imprisonment, have been 
unsuccessful in finding a reliable 
correspondent, JOEL A. HOLLEY, 
P.O. Box AB77761, Room 6119. 
California Men's Colony, San Luis 
Obispo, CA 93409-0003, 


prison in Jean, Nevada. I am 37 
years old, black, 5'10”, 170 Ibs. 
Please address correspondence to: 
WILLIAM McKINNEY, P.O. Box 
100, Jean, NV 89026, 


‘Speaking from the Fla. pits— 
miss your company ladies—your 
correspondence I do need. Please 
write. Thank you. BILLY JETER 
#046595, P.O. Box 747, Starke, FL 
32091 
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ATTENTION: GOURMET 
FOODS with a guaranteed 5-year 
shelf life—Individualist, Naturalist, 
Connoisseurs. Impress friends & 
treat yourself and loved ones to 
your newfound Culinary Skills. 
No Refrigeration, store anyplace 
under any conditions. You will 
never need to buy meat in stores 
again, Great for that "Cabin in the 
Woods,” Farm in the Wilderness, 
Backpackers, City Dwellers 
Developed for our “high flying” 
friends at the NASA space pro- 

ram. This is not Freeze Dried or 

+hydrated Foods, but solid meat 

entrées cooked in their own juices 
to retain natural flavors, vitamins 
and nutrients. No Preservatives, 
‘Additives or Artificial ingredients. 
Absolutely Delicious! 
Preparation: Place pouch in boiling 
water for 5 minutes or microwave 
for 90 seconds. 
Results: A delicious, nutritious, up- 
town meal 

SEND $10.00 FORSAMPLEEN- 
TREE, information packet & cas- 
sette tape on how you can save 
‘money, time & space by purchasing, 
these Gourmet Foods. 
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——Sweet & Sour Pork 
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Certified Check, Cash or Money 
Order: UNIQUE FOODS, 549 
Cochran Road—Dept. HT, Hamil- 
ton, Ohio 45013. 
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495 SLIM SMOKERS AT RISK: STUDY 
Chicago (Combined Dispatches} 
—Leanness in a cigaret smoker means trou- 
ble and sometimes an early death from can- 
cer, researchers said yesterday in the Jour- 
nal of the American Medical Association 

Robert J. Garrison and colleagues from 
the National Health, Lung and Blood Insti- 
tute in Bethesda, Md., worked with statis- 
tics from a study of middle-aged men in 
Framingham, Mass. 

“Among cigaret smokers, lean men expe- 
rienced considerable elevated mortality,” 
they said. 

“it suggests that leanness in the cigaret 
smoker isa ‘marker’ for dire prognosis. The 
most common cause of death for these men 
was cancer; relatively few died of cardio- 
vascular disease.” 

Both underweight and highly obese smok- 
ers exhibited death rates 10% higher than 
ideal-weight nonsmokers, the researchers 
said. 

Theit report represents 26 years of mor 
tality results in the group of Framingham 
men, 


New York Daily News, 
May 1983 


9 NOT EVERYBODY IS SO PLEASED 
4 with Nancy Reagan's anti- 
drug splash on "Diff'rent Strokes’ recently. 
Leaders in the drug treatment field are 
upset by the First Lady's activities in the 
media. This week, Dan Rather will air a 
piece on the CBS Evening News includ: 
ing angry interviews with Msgr. William 
O'Brien, president of Daytop Village, and 
Julio Martinez, head of the N.Y. State Di: 
vision of Substance Abuse Services. Msgr. 
O'Brien introduced Nancy Reagan to the 
problem during the presidential campaign, 
but now claims her interest is focused only 
on drugs in the middle and upper classes. 
According to O'Brien, the First Lady is ob- 
sessed with the issue of marijuana while 
the real crisis is heroin and other drugs 
among the nation’s youth 

Martinez, for his part, believes Mrs. Rea- 
gan's posture misleads the public into think- 
ing something is being done. He says the 
Reagan administration has cut the federal 
drug treatment budget by one-third. 

‘This segment of the CBS News is guaran- 
teed not to improve relations between the 


Reagans and Dan Rather. 
Liz Smith, New York Daily 
News, Mar. 28, 1983 


NANCY REAGAN PUT ON THE 
496 best show of herlifein Wash- 
ington at the Kennedy Center the other 
night, though her heart was heavy from 
attacks by some members of the anti-drug, 
community who question her efforts in the 
same fight. The criticism made Mrs. Rea: 
gan "very sad” because she says, “I'm try: 
ing to do something helpful and construc- 
tive and I'm hurt that some haven't seen it 
that way.” In the year that she has traveled 
to treatment centers, the First Lady says 
she has never taken any notice of whether 
the children are lower, middle or upper 
class. The First Lady says she hasn't sin- 
gled out marijuana as the chief culprit 
though she does believe many youngsters 
get started on drugs with the use of pot. She 
thinks ALL drugs are horrible. Mrs. Reagan 
put on a recital substituting for the late 
Princess Grace of Monaco in reading Og- 
den Nash verses to Saint-Saens’ “Carni- 
val of the Animals.” It thrilled onlookers. 
Mrs. Ogden Nash was in the crowd and 
said shed seen her husband's work per- 
formed by experts—Peter Ustinov, Tony 
Randall and Joan Kennedy. But said she, 
Mrs. Reagan is the best one to date.” (Nash 
hated to perform the work himself; felt it 
was too hard and tongue-twisting. He wrote 
it originally for Noel Coward.) 

The First Lady was amused to read in the 
paper that she'd throwna kiss to President 
Reagan in his box. She actually threw the 
kiss to Princess Caroline who was sitting 
near him, 


Suzy, New York Daily News, 
Mar. 30, 1983 


MobeRATION IN THE PURSUIT OF 
vice is no virtue. 


WHEN WHISKEY GETS TOO NEAR 
my nose 


Whiskey, Johnny 
tilt her up and down she goes 
Whiskey for my Johnny 


Whiskey killed my dear old Dad 
Whiskey, Johnny 

Whiskey drove my Mother mad 
Whiskey for my Johnny 


Whiskey makes me wear old clothes 
key, Johnny 
Whiskey gave me a broken nose 


Whiskey for my Johnny 
FARMER ALBERT PRIDAY WAS 


sailors’ song 
4.99 Srnec sehen his prize herd of 
milk cows started staggering around like 


drunks—but it was not beer but beets 
which left the herd tipsy. 

Instead of feeding the 13 cows a mixture 
of hay and sugar beets, Albert had given 
them their beets straight—with surprising 
results 

The fruity root started to ferment in the 
cows’ stomachs—and turned into alcohol, 
which left the poor beasts stumbling aim 
lessly around the fields. 

Albert, of Gloucestershire, England, 
thought his animals were ill when he first 
saw their strange antics. 

But he realized what was really going on 
when he got close enough to smell their 
breaths. 

The herd was so hungover it took them 
three full days to start producing milk 
again. 


Star, Feb. 8, 1983 


500 Do I LACK MADMEN? 
Samuel 21:15 
AUT BIBAT AUT ABEAT. (EITHER 
50 drink or depart). 
Latin proverb 
502 COFFEE WON'T SOBER DRUNKS 
Coffee doesn't sober up people 
who have been drinking, and actually makes 
things worse, saysa new study by scientists 
in Great Britain. 

Researchers at the University College of 
Swansea in Wales found drinking coffee 
doesn't counteract the mental slowness 
caused by alcohol. 

‘They found opposite results: Reaction 
time was slowest among test subjects who 
drank both alcohol and coffee. 

USA highway safety experts and the Brit 
ish scientists say the results show that mo- 
torists who drink and then try to sober up 
with coffee may, in fact, be worse drivers. 

USA Today, Aug. 17, 1983 


HGH Times welcomes reader contributions to this clever column. Address correspondence to: 
Dope Lore, Hich Times, 17 West 60th Street, New York, NY 10023. 
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GROWING PAINS? 
WE'VE GOT THE SOLUTION 


THE KLONE KIT 


Designed with the same alchemical insight that lets 
nature and science merge to create new plants out 
of old. Scientifically engineered Klone solution lets 
you duplicate your plants without having to guess 
‘about seeds, Saves time and work. The best around. 


KIKOOI (25 Klones} $10 


‘Aeon Products has been the leader in home hydroponics for several 
years because all the products are designed and tested by a fully 
equipped research facility. We do not imitate, we initiate. Our goal 
has always been to develop the finest possible product and hang 
the expense. In this business its the final results that count, wouldn't 


you say? 


We have many other products. For 2 full line, please send for 
our catalogue. 


Please send me the following 
0 Kiko! = S/P001 1 MKS-004 
Enclosed is my check Charge my MIC 


Card # 


FREE Catalogue 
Visa 


DYNA-GRO SUPER PURE 


Pure genius and arti A three part nutrient with full 
complement of macro and micro nutrients and an 
iron chelate. Pamper your plants and they will thank 
you by growing and flowering like you haven't 
seen before. Can be used indoors or out on all acid 
loving flowering plants. 
SIPOOI (Makes 72 gals) 


AmiEX 


MIC Bank # 


Expiration 
(Please Print) 


NAME 


HTI0 


MODULAR KIT SYSTEM 


Hydroponics at its best. The Modular Kit System 
(MKS) was the first to have a series of separate 
‘growing tubs. It has inspired many imitations, but 
lone can touch its design. The MKS comes in a large 
variety of sizes, and comes complete with a 6 month 
supply of Super-Pure nutrient. 


MKS-004 (4 place systern) $189.00 


LOOK WHAT’S GROWING IN CALIFORNIA! 


THE CALIFORNIA HOMEGROWERS ASSOCIATION GROWS ART. 


the inspired 


ADDRESS 


1 Pat Ryan and Dave Sheridan. In the tradition of early California produce 


cy 


STATE 20. 


California residents add 6% sales tax. 


PRODUCTS, 1 
7 COMMERCIAL BLVD. 
IGNACIO, CA., 94947 
(415) 883-7828 


labels, they have created an exciting contemporary graphic style. Now you can join the 
‘growing parade of California Homegrowers Association Members. Fill in one or both of the 
‘coupons, get your T-Shirts and join the Association... it's that simple! 
YES! | want to join C.H.A. Please send me 
‘membership that includes: 
8 Postcards & 8 Stickers in folio 
Membership card - Button -$2 Ott coupon 
toward the purchase of a Full Color T-Shirt 
‘Seasonal Newsletter 


YES! | want a FULL COLOR T-SHIRT (wheat 

colored) in the following designs: 
MUYBLASTIDO SPACE CITY 
HloHsocieTy = SUPERSKUNK 
HARVEST MOON STUPOR FARMS 
STICKY FINGERS TOP o' the MORNING 


Bead) ee nan Site: werson) OS CM OL XL 
asia) oe Oe nia Nal is coupon wih 3120 hack clude ta needed) 
Bus 8175 sonoge ana nna 


CALIFORNIA HOMEGROWERS ASSOC. 
‘Box 628, Fairfax, California 94930, 


CALIFORNIA HOMEGROWERS ASSOC. 
Box 628, Fairfax, California 94930 


ADDRESS ‘voREss 


STATE 


ze 2. 


Ries full night of reggae and rap, a 
weary but game audience of music fans 
packs Jarrett Park in Montego Bay, wait- 
ing expectantly for one of the most pop- 
ular and controversial figures toemerge 
from Jamaican music in recent years— 
Yellowman. The deep blue night sky is 
already seeping morning yellow at the 
edges as the Sagittarius band starts to 
crank the beat and the master of cere- 
monies hits the stage for introductions. 

“Stand up!" the emcee shouts as the 
audience roars approval. "You've been 
waiting all night to see Jamaica's most 
popular entertainer... the man blocks 
the streets wherever he goes... the 
man blocks the streets. Look at your 
clocks, it's twenty minutes after six 
oclock...King Yellow! King Yellow! 
Yellowman! Yellowman! The sunlight 
and the moonlight mixing together. 
King Yellow! King Yellow!" 

Out comes Yellowman, quietly at first. 
He makes a few remarks about the 
enormous size of the crowd, signals to 
bassist Derrick Barnett who kicks the 
Sagittarius band into gear—and then he 
starts his raps. Tonight he's praising the 
beauty of the situation, starting off with 
a very pretty piece of sentiment about 
“Jah Jah Made Us for a Purpose,” with 
“Reggae Sunsplash"/"Herbman Spe- 
cial” following right away. Though not 
a Rasta, or even a potsmoker, Yellow- 
man sings of Jah and the righteousness 
of herb as well as any countryman. 

But Yellowman's legions of Jamaican 
fans come to hear something else—the 
slack rap. Yellowman’s raps about his 
sexual prowess have become legend- 
ary, and when he follows the boasting 
“Jamaica Proud of Me" with "Me Too 
Sexy," he asks the crowd if they want 
him to deliver the message in “sexy 
style." The ecstatic response leaves little 
doubt that the crowd is ready for an- 
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It's the truth. 


other adventure in the sexual chronicles 
of Yellowman. By the end of the concert 
Yellowman is spooning them out the 
outrageously rude “Sit under You," a 
special rapper in which he celebrates 
the length of his penis and notes how the 
"fishies" react when they run into him. 

As Yellow leaves the stage the emcee 
talks him off with the observation, 
“We've got some blushing faces out in 
the audience.” 

Performances like this have enabled 
Yellowman to become one of Jamaica's 
hottest acts in the space of only a couple 
of years. The particular show described 
above has just been released on Sun- 
splash Records, Yellowman Live at Reg- 
gae Sunsplash. A year later Yellowman 
and the Sagittarius band showed even 
greater rapport during a US. tour. 
‘American writers seemed totally non- 
plussed by this Jamaican combination 
‘of Redd Foxx and James Brown, con- 
centrating in their reviews on the fact 
that Yellowman bragged a lot about 
himself and on the fact that he talked 
dirty. They all mentioned in passing 
that he was good, but few pointed out 
just how unconsciously great he was 
with working the band, his material 
and the audience at the same time. 

The controversy surrounding Yellow- 
man centers about his rude raps, but 
the real thing that seems to worry people 
is that those raps are so popular. Yellow- 
manis doing his routine; there's not that 
sense of pandering to an audience that 
marks the exploitative hack. What's 
strange is the popularity he generates— 
the cover of his latest studio album, 
Zungguzungguguzungguzeng!, shows him 
standing outside a Jamaican studio sur- 
rounded by little kids, obvious Yellow- 
man fans who may not understand all 
the meanings of the words Yellowman 
speaks. For that matter, I don't under- 


HIM TOO SEXY: 


With his rude raps and Dundus looks, Yellowman has 
been driving all the little girls wild. 


stand all the stuff he's singing, but the 
sheer sound of it is phenomenal. His 
rhythmic understanding of phrasing 
lyrics over the live band is masterful, 
and his clever ability to weave stories 
around a repeated riff, or reference 
popular songsat the drop of a hat, is the 


‘Shanachie Records, 


mark of a master vocalist. People might 
be thrown off by listening to a Jamaican 
talk about sexual prowess in a thick pa- 
tois, but if it's the Rolling Stones they're 
listening to and Mick Jagger is singing 
in an assumed cockney accent, slurring 
his words, nobody raises an eyebrow. 


Ou: a bit of history, perhaps apoc- 
ryphal, you can never tell. 

‘The real name is Winston Foster. He's 
an albino, giving him a decided, well, 
yellow appearance—sallow complexion, 
frosty blond hair. According to reports, 
he never knew his mother or father, 
possibly because his mother was 
ashamed of bearing a “dundus.” 
Deanne Lucey of Jamaica Melody as- 
serts that the social persecution atten- 
dant on his unusual looks carried over 
to his first live performances as a dee- 
jay, when he was booed off the stage at 
a club called Black South International 
by shouts of “Dundus come off.’ 

Yellowman himself makes no refer- 
ence to such an incident. He talks in- 
stead of how he was treated at a young- 
er age by his contemporaries. "From 
when I was small," he says, "I did have 
arough time going with children, school, 
because I have a different complexion, 
you know. They used to jeer me, but I 
didn't pay it any mind. But now I grow 
it out and everybody like me. I feel like 
a normal person.” 

Yellowman maintains that despite 
his childhood ostracism, or maybe be- 
cause of it, he always wanted to be a 
singer. "When I was very small,” he 
says, "I used to listen to Drifters, Elvis 
Presley, Nat King Cole, Impressions, 
Benny King, Sam Cooke.” 

Most of those records would have 
been late '50s or early ‘60s sides, mak- 
ing them either extremely early influ- 
ences or a secondary experience. By the 
time hed gotten to school, however, 
‘Yellowman was aware of reggae and its 
greatest practitioners. "While I grow up 
in school," he explains, “I used to love 
music, you know. Used to sing Bob 
Marley music, Peter Tosh, Big Youth, 
U-Roy, Dennis Brown and many others.” 

Yellowman’s big break came in an ex- 
tremely unlikely situation. He entered 
a talent contest sponsored by Tastee, a 
Jamaican fast food, in 1979. He strutted 
onstage in a bright yellow suit topped 
by what was to become an early visual 
trademark, his mother popcorn yellow 
top hat. And he took that albino identity 
right into the audience's face, reveling 
in the shocking brilliance of his appear- 


ance rather than trying to dull it. His 
piece was a rap later called "Barnabus 
ing,” an answer toa rap by a deejay 
knownas the Lone Ranger based on the 
Barnabus Collins vampire character in 
the “Dark Shadows" television show. “I 
do some of that,’ says Yellowman now, 
offhandedly. “It's like a ghost story 
y'know!" 

Yellowman won the show and wast- 
ed no time getting underway. “That tal- 
ent contest is just before I started," he 
says now. “From that I started going 
around to the discos, then in ‘81 start- 
ed the recording. I have to go around to 
the discos in Jamaica before I get popu- 
lar there, I have to do that." 

The life of a deejay can be precarious 
business. Imagine being a Jamaican 
deejay and seeing Yellowman come on 
the scene, asking for the mike. Yellow- 
man is cool, but his physical appear- 
ance is far from formidable. Bad vibes 
for the deejay who took him lightly 
back in those days, for he blew some of 
the best out of the booth. His technique 
was weird. He rapped smooth, but in 
an unusually laid-back style, which 
shrewd observers obviously sense as 
his true genius. Deejaysall talked them- 
selves up, but Yellowman, playing the 
weirdness of his presence as a mighty 
trump, worked elaborate before-and- 
after stories that were destined to 
appeal to women and girls sick of the 
macho come-on, and to men and boys 
whod had a little sand kicked in their 
faces. 

Yellowman was also tops at effort- 
lessly weaving traditional material as 
well as current popular songs into a rap 
structure. He would build up an elabo- 
rate dramatic premise and resolve it by 
delivering a line that turned out to be 
the opening of some pop song, show 
tune or folk ditty. Audiences went 
crazy, and Yellowman got a chance to 
make records. "Well, I do a couple of 
concerts in Jamaica,” he says of the ex- 
perience, “and I find that producers 
come and say, ‘Yellowman, I'd like to 
record you! I say, ‘Okay’ and from that 
I start my recording." 

The swelling ranks of Yellowman 
fans insured that an adaptation of the 
Lerner and Lowe pop song from My 
Fair Lady, "Get Me to the Church on 
Time," became a hit as "Yellowman 
Getting Married," which included a 
critical evaluation of Rod Stewart's ca- 
reer. Yellowman sets it up by referenc- 
ing the first few lines of “Get Me to the 
Church,’ then explaining why he was 


John Swenson 


getting married: “She have me yellow 
baby.” So he switches to the Rod Stew- 
art mode, "Do You Think I’m Sexy?” 
and follows with the critique by laying 
out on Stewart's big influence, Sam 
Cooke's, "Bring It on Home to Me.” 
This was the beginning of what reg- 
gae critic Randall Grass calls “Yellow- 
man fever.” He has appeared since then 
on over 20 albums—one of the best of 
which is Mister Yellowman (Green- 
sleeves|—has become the toast of the 
toasters in Jamaican discos, and has 
developed the live concert act that 
has made inroads with other audiences. 
"I record twenty-four albums in two 
years,” he explains. "They released all 
over the world, some in England, Trini- 
dad, Barbados, America, Australia, 
those places. I like all of them. All of 
them is good, you know. So if a fan get 
confused of like which one to choose 
from, only I can tell him is just buy 
every one of them because every one 


Yellowman says that the controversy 
over his X-rated lyrics is beside the 
point. "Well, I tink they like it y'know,” 
he says knowingly. "I do it if people ask 
for it. I don’t deejay for one audience 
alone. You have some come to listen 
slack, some come to listen to the other, 
some come just to listen me sing. Some 
come to hear about religion. It doesn't 
bother me because I know they like it. 
But some of them, maybe five percent 
of them, don't like it. The rest like it, be- 
cause I remember when I'm doing this 
concert, I heard people didnt like it, so 
ask them if they want slackness, and 
everybody just say, ‘Yeah! 

"I don't smoke,” says Yellowman. “I 
don't drink strong liquor. Im not a 
Rasta, but I don't fight against Rasta. 
Rasta is good people, right. But my feel- 
ings, it not my image to turn a Rasta. I 
just rather be normal.” 

Though Yellowman is influential, he 
tries to keep from becoming involved 
in politics like other Jamaican musi- 
cians have in the past. It's risky busi- 
ness saying what you believe. "I don't 
mix with politics, you know," he says. 
“Some of the musicians, they put poli- 
tics in front. So them certain places they 
cannot go. They ‘fraid to go.” 

Yet, in his recent New York show, 
Yellowman made a few cultural pro- 
nouncements, and during one of his 
songs, rapped a bit about Gregory 
Isaacs, a reggae singer under political 
fire in Jamaica. 

Yellowman has his own approach to 


HIGH TIMES 85 


Jamaican culture. He extols the beau- 
ties of the country in his songs and dis- 
tances himself in many ways from the 
Rasta culture that informs so much of 
his music. "I prefer the company of 
women,” he says in parting, as if in ex- 
planation for his views. 

Few reggae performers have the po- 
tential to cross over to the American au- 
dience that Yellowman has demon- 
strated, and at this writing rumors of a 
major label deal were rife. He listens to 
a lot of different kinds of music, likes 
Grandmaster Flash and points out “his 
music does well in Jamaica," and has 
the ability to expand reggae to include 
many pop references. He knows he 
could be a star, and his music reflects it. 
Yet his aspirations for wealth are appar- 
ently simple. “If I could gain a lot of 
money," he says, "I would builda school 
or hospital in Jamaica.’ 

‘And the way he says it, youjust might 
believe him. 0 


ALBUMS 


Bunny Wailer—Roots Radics Rock- 
ers Reggae (Shanachie 43013). Few 
reggae musicians are given the respect 
accorded to Bunny Wailer, a Rasta de- 
voted enough to his religious humility 


that he always took a backseat to his 
more public-minded associates in the 
Wailers, Bob Marley and Peter Tosh. 
Even today Bunny Wailer is an uncom- 
promising figure who chooses his pub- 
lic appearances carefully so as to avoid 
contact with Babylon scenes. Asa result. 
reggae fans outside of Jamaica are left 
only with his records, and Roots Radics 
Rockers Reggae, the latest collection 
available to US. listeners, adds another 
chapter to his impressive history. This 
is, in fact, as slick and accessible a set as 
Bunny is ever likely to make, backed 
by a stellar host of musicians including 
Robbie Shakespear, Earl “Chinna” Smith 
and others. His message of love and 
understanding is well articulated in 
songs like “Cease Fire" and “Love Fire,” 
while he makes a rare topical social 
statement with no small degree of 
humor on “Wirly Girly,” a song about 
Jamaican girls who hang out in discos. 
Those who prefer the soft, ethereal side 
of Bunny's music will enjoy the beauti- 
ful “Rockin’ Time," while fans of the 
harder stuff will find the title track to 
their liking 


Toots and the Maytals—Live at Reg- 
gae Sunsplash (Sunsplash RS890}); 
Chalice—Live at Reggae Sunsplash 


(Sunsplash RS8902); Day One—Best of 
the Festival (Sunsplash RS8904). These 
records comprise, along with the live 
Yellowman set, the first release from 
Sunsplash records, a company dedicated 
to documenting the yearly live reggae 
showcase in Jamaica—Reggae Sun- 
splash. The records are well recorded 
and mastered, giving the listener at 
least an approximation of the live 
experience. The Toots set is wonder- 
ful—his band is probably heard to best 
effect in live performance, and “Pres- 
sure Drop,” “Monkey Man," “(Marley's 
Gone...) His Songs Live On" and 
“Bam Bam/Pomp and Pride" are fan- 
tastic tracks. The Chalice record is less 
interesting musically, although it's good 
to hear their statement of purpose “I'm 
Trying” and a good cover of Bob Mar- 
ley's "(3 O'clock} Road Block.” The Day 
One set poses problems because one 
track is repeated from the Toots album, 
but contributions from John Holt, 
U-Roy, Byron Lee and the Dragonaires, 
Roy Shirley and Big Youth are also in- 
cluded. It probably would have been 
better if the Day One record were a 
double album that included more per- 
formances that otherwise would not 
have been released. Still, it's good to have 
this material available in any form. 0 


Sometimes a book goes too fat. 
Sometimes...is WOW. THE BOOK OF THE 


Sub@Benins 


Lunatic Prophecies for 
the Coming Weird Times 


What is “The Book of 
the SubGenius”? 

The book of the Church 
of the SubGenius 


What is the Church. 
of the SubGenius? 
Anorder of Scoffers 
and Blasphemers, 
dedicated to Total 
Slack 


Whois “Bob” 

‘Bob" is the High Epopt 
‘of the church. "Bob" is you 
“Bob’ is me. "Bob" is the 
Kama Sutra and the Id. 
"Bob’ is SLACK. 


McGraw-Hill Paperback/$995. 
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What will the Church of the 
‘SubGenius do for you? 
Become a cult member and you 
will speak in tongues to 
benevolent aliens! Learn frame- 
straightening! Join in the Quest 
for the ultimate MONEY 
MAKING FORMULA that will 
free mankind from its self- 
imposed Slacklessness! 


Why should you buy this 
book? Because it’s the sel-help 

book for everyone beyondhelp. It 
contains page after page of the wit 

and wisdom of “Bob,” a couple of line 

: drawings, and 5.083 gorgeous. 
unframeable pictures of "Bob" himself! 


f/ Remember—if youre SubGenius material, § 


you'll pay to know what you really think. 


“Bob” wants YOU! 


Do you qualify as.a SubGenius? 

Is your IQ between 0 and 139%? Are you 
looking for an inherently bogus religion 
that will tell you that youre “above 
everyone else and that THEY are out 
toget you? Answer “yes” and the 
Church of the SubGenius will wel- 

come you with open paims. 


At acrucial turning point 
inhis life, “Bob” was 
infused with a great 
power: the power to fail 
and fail repeatedly, 
Everyone who meets 
him is touched by its 
radiance. 


BLOCK 


/ continued from page 65 

“Fine. You remember me?" 

‘Oh, yes." 

“Well, how’ve you been?” 

“Okay, except we lost our horse.” 

“Horse?” 

Yes, we had a riding horse. It died 
almost overnight. Very sad.” 

"Yeah, such things happen. My cat 
died’ 

"Now, just open up and I'll begin. 
And you just hold this. And when I tell 
you, just suck on it. Like a straw.’ 

She handed him the little instrument 
that sucked the blood out of the mouth. 

“Yeah,” said Martin, “I remember 
how it works.” 

The dental assistant began scraping 
his teeth. She was plain but not homely. 
Justa good family woman of around 35, 
fairly intelligent, perhaps a little over- 
weight, perhaps a bit blocky, but clean; 
just a good woman. 

Now, thought Martin, how about this 
one? Man getting his teeth cleaned in a 
dentist's chair. Early afternoon. A bit of 
dull conversation. Man badly hung over. 
He has been feeling strange. Not crazy or 
anything, just strange. Life has been going 
on and on and on without much diversion. 
The Fates have not been bothering him. 
Life has just been a matter of eating, sleep- 
ing, drinking. Nothing big, nothing small. 
Not even a grind, but hardly anything ex- 
ternal either. Then, the man just does it, 
hardly knowing why, hardly thinking, he 
just does it like reaching over and picking a 
dime up off the pavement—he reaches 
over, andas the dental assistant is scraping 
his teeth, he grabs her ass with one hand, 
gives it a good healthy feel and then lets go. 

The girl doesn’t say anything, she just 
goes on scraping. Well, she does say, 
“Now,” and he reaches and puts the straw 
into his mouth and it sucks out the blood. 

He lets the straw go and reaches out 
with both hands and grabs both of the 
cheeks of her ass and really bends his 
claws on in, lets go. The girl just goes on 
scraping. 

Then he takes both hands and lifts her 
starched skirt, he feels the panties, begins 
to slide them down. She just keeps scrap- 
ing, saying nothing. He has an immense 
hard-on. Then she stops scraping. He feels 
her unzipping him. He waits. Then he 
looks up and she's got the scraping instru- 
ment and she's sliding the pointed edge 
down into the center of his cock. . 

Then he heard the dental assistant 
scream: 

“Hey! What the fuck you doing?” 


/ continued on page 94 


THIS BUG COULD DESTROY YOUR BUSINESS! 
Save it with THE PERSONAL 


PRIVACY PROTECTOR 


The Personal Privacy Protector: 
* Finds electronic bugs in just seconds 
* Even verifies an eavesdropping device 
Is the same high quality used by professionals 
Is ultra-miniaturized, pocket-sized, portable 
Is usable anytime, anywhere 
* Allows you to perform a quick electronic “sweep” every time you enter a room 


PROTECT YOUR BUSINESS—PROTECT YOURSELF! 


Send $50.00 for a catalog and special report on how to protect yourself against BUGGING and 
WIRETAPPING, Also inquire about telephone privacy systems, bomb infared nite viewers, bulletproof 
vests and cars 


Anti-Bugging Anti-Wiretapping Corporation of America 
633 Third Ave., New York, NY 10017, (212) 682-4731 
Offices: Washington, Miami, Beverly Hills, Chicago, Houston, London. Paris 
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LEGAL BODY STIMULANTS 
BUY NOW AND SAVE! 
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ALL DISTRIBUTORS WELCOME! 
> QUANTITY DISCOUNTS: 
® CALL OR WRITE FOR PRICES 


® SMALL & LARGE QTY. ORDERS 
AVAILABLE 
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VISIONS 


Merry Christmas, Mr. Lawrence— 
Perhaps we should be used to surprises 
from Nagisa Oshima (Death by Hang- 
ing, The Ceremony, In the Realm of the 
Senses), the enfant terrible and stormy 
petrel of the Japanese cinema for over 
two decades. Still, even for the unpre- 
dictable Oshima, Merry Christmas, Mr. 
Lawrence comes as something of a 
shock. Adapted from a Laurens Van 
Der Post novel and set in a Japanese 
prison camp during World War II, Mr. 
Lawrence concentrates not on the Japa- 
nese captors but on their British prison- 
ers—and does so with astonishing sym- 
pathy and lucidity. Oshima is able 
somehow to slip inside the skin of his 
British POW's, and, simultaneously, to 
present the military codes and customs 
of the Japanese soldiers as exotic or de- 
structive. Despite its source, the plot 
turns on a classic opposition of Japa- 
nese drama: Love vs. Duty. An idealis- 
tic Japanese commandant, Yanoi, falls 
in love with one of his prisoners (the 
emotionally crippled Jack Celliers), but 
Yanoi's character armor, social codes 
and sense of duty are so strong that he 
cannot admit it, even to himself. This 
repressed love explodes into tragedy—a 
holocaust we observe through the eyes 
of the compassionate camp doctor, Ma- 
jor Lawrence, the only man there who 
can bridge both cultures. Oshima pits 
two sets of soldiers against each other— 
the rigid, honor-bound, charsimatic 
warriors Yanoi and Celliers (magneti- 
cally done by Davie Bowie}, and the 
open and generous Lawrence (Tom 
Conti) and Sergeant Hara (a beautiful 
performance by Takeshi]—and shows 
how all of them are altered, diminished 
or destroyed. The movie becomes an 
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“DANIEL, “MR. LAWRENCE” 
and KASDAN’S “BIG CHILL” 


Action on the big screen heats up every year 
at this time as the major studios fight over a piece of the 

Christmas movie-going pie. Here are three of the season's 
most interesting offerings. 


appalling study of the perversions of 
war; done chastely, rigorously and, de- 
spite numerous pitfalls, without a taint 
of sentimentality. 

Merry Christmas, Mr. Lawrence may 
be widely misunderstood—and unfa- 
vorably compared to, say, The Bridge on 
the River Kwai—but it is Oshima’s film, I 
think, and not David Lean’s, that will 
stand as the more devastating critique 
of militarism, and the greater cinematic 
antiwar statement. 

The Big Chill (D: Lawrence Kasdan. 
With Glenn Close, William Hurt, Kevin 
Kline, Jeff Goldblum, etc.)—Lawrence 
Kasdan's The Big Chill takes the theme 
and rough plot of John Sayles's Return of 
the Secaucus Seven—the reunion of a 
group of late ‘60s radicals—and gives it 
a tighter structure, funnier lines and a 
slicker ambience. Everything about the 
movie, compared with its predecessor, 


Major Tom meets Commandant Yanoi and the sparks begin to fly. 


is upgrade. Although an “art" film by 
Hollywood's current standards {it top- 
lined this year's New York Film Festi- 
val), it has a sleek, cool physical perfec- 
tion—in the photography, the settings, 
even the personae of the cast—that re- 
minds you, irresistibly, of some of the 
more sophisticated kinds of television 
advertising (Kasdan began as an adman). 
The characters themselves are upscale: 
They include a corporation lawyer, a 
writer for People magazine, a Tom Sel- 
leck-style TV superstar, a small busi- 
ness owner about to sell out to a mega- 
corporation and, perhaps most telling 
of all, the wife of a high-powered ad- 
vertising man. 

The setting, a lakeshore home in 
South Carolina, is also upscale com- 
pared with the slightly seedy, low-bud- 
get farm in Secaucus Seven. Watching 
the film, which is consistently amusing 


and full of clever lines, you can never 
forget for a second that most (though 
not all) of these people have "made it," 
are secure professionals, solid inhabit- 
ants of the middle or upper-middle 
class. Their plaintive lament, in fact, is 
that they have strayed from the revolu- 
tionary fervor and ideals of their youth 
on the Ann Arbor, Michigan, campus. 
The TV superstar, the biggest success of 
them all, works this vein particularly 
hard, and this apologia is heightened 
since they are gathered together, for the 
first time in years, to mourn the recent 
suicide of one of their number who 
didn't make it: Alex, a "brilliant" science 
student and drifter, who cut his wrists 
in the bathroom of Harold, the corpora- 
tion owner and host for the reunion. 

Alex's death and failure seem to haunt 
them all, rebuke them. Although they 
reminisce very little about their old rad- 
ical high times (the one subject that 
does keep recurring is old, or aborted, 
sexual liaisons), they consistently bring 
up Alex—and even the brusque witti- 
cisms some of them use to cover dis- 
comfort or grief can't conceal the edgi- 
ness they seem to feel about the fact 
that Alex didnt make it, didn't parley his 
“scientific genius" into a top-scale job. 
The Big Chill, to a certain degree, pro- 
fesses to be a film about the regaining of 
a lost community, but, actually, it's also— 
maybe even primarily—a film about 
the fear of failure. 


Lawrence Kasdan, who wrote and 
directed it, is himself the most spectac- 
ularly successful of the new Hollywood 
screenwriters. He cowrote The Empire 
Strikes Back, Return of the Jedi and Raid- 
ers of the Lost Ark—and this is the first of 
any of his movies (including Continental 
Divide and Body Heat, his directorial de- 
but), where he hasn't refurbished or re- 
suscitated an old Hollywood genre; pil- 
laged the past; or been, on some level, a 
raider of the lost arts. Supposedly, then, 
this is a “personal” film, but, entertain. 
ing as it is, it has a chilly, impersonal 
feel. It's a little too well crafted, too 
“rounded out" and finished. In the ex- 
tremely schematic screenplay, there 
are four men and four women: seven of 
the reunion party and Alex's younger 
girlfriend (who, rather incongruously, 
seems a ‘60s refugee herself: a hippie 
free spirit), and all but two of them pair 
off together sexually. There's a neatness 
about all this which is accentuated by 
another choric late-'60s rock score—in 
which whole songs are used to under- 
score the action—and also by the persis- 
tent interviews and games the guests 
keep playing with Harold’s video. The 
rock score and the videos are commen- 
taries, but the way they're used points 
up Kasdan’s lack of spontaneity. 

The Big Chill has art, and artistry as 
well, but it's a cold kind of art; in an 
ironic way the movie keeps living up to 
its own title. The reunion party tries to 


relive the past by, ina sense, escaping 
from the present: The host plays noth- 
ing but ‘60s soul and rock, and most of 
the current mates and children are po- 
litely expelled from the weekend wake. 
There's supposed to be a warm, rejuve- 
natory glow about the result, but there's 
also a touch, perhaps unconscious, of 
Sartre's No Exit or Bunuel's The Extermi- 
nating Angel. 

Kasdan has chosen an excellent cast 
(Kevin Kline, William Hurt, Tom Ber- 
enger and Jeff Goldblum as the men of 
the group; Glenn Close, Mary Kay Place 
and Jobeth Williams as the women; 
and Meg Tilly as the “widow") and he 
gets variable but mostly good results. 
Berenger, as TV hunk Sam Weber, has 
a part that wasn't intended as a “star 
turn” but degenerates into one; equally 
shallow is his opposite number, Jobeth 
Williams as the admans wife. Mary 
Kay Place, as the lawyer, is essentially 
doing an update of the wisecracking 
wallflower of '30s and ‘40s romantic 
comedies. 

Kevin Kline, as Harold the host, 
crackles with his usual dash and charis- 
ma, and Jeff Goldblum—who always 
has flashes of comic genius—is granted 
most of the funniest lines as Michael, 
the People writer, a paragon of good- 
hearted obnoxiousness and sham. The 
champion performances, as you might 
expect, are from Glenn Close and Wil- 

/ continued on next page 
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liam Hurt. Interestingly, Hurtis playing 
the other one of the group who “burned 
out": Nick, a Vietnam War vet, who 
gobbles down drugs and who (echoes 
of Hemingway's Jake Barnes) lost his 
potency in the war. Nick's air of greasi- 
ly floating through the sleek milieu, 
dropping savage taunts and jokes, 
makes him something of a devil's advo- 
cate for Kasdan; in this world of slick 
success he is the refugee of a messy 
crackup and—ina touch even Kasdan’s 
dialogue accuses of being too symmet- 
rical—winds up assuming Alex's place. 

Close has a role that appears almost 
thankless: She plays an Earth Mother 
who glowingly pushes her husband in- 
toa friend's bed—but the superb Jenny 
Fields of last year's World According to 
Garp, makes this character radiant and 
real anyway. (Interestingly, Meg Tilly, 
as the anachronistic hippie widow 
Chloe, almost matches Hurt and Close; 
Chloe, oddly, has a reality and sponta- 
neity the others lack.) 

I realize my remarks about The Big 
Chill might be taken as acerbic or de- 
rogatory; actually, I enjoyed myself at 
the movie. There's no denying Kasdan's 
skill, and I can't find it in my heart to 
knock a film that has such a wonderful 
soundtrack; the presence of the Spen- 
cer Davis Group's "Gimme Some Lov- 
in’ alone makes me like it. The prob- 
lem here is one of values. The people in 
The Big Chill, programmed for success, 
perhaps even born to it, don't strike the 
right chord for me as a group of ex- 
idealists struggling with their past. 
They seem to have made their Faustian 
pact too easily; and on a fundamental 
level I guess I just don't like them very 
much. In a way they're radical snobs, 
and they all acclimated a bit better than 
they would have guessed a decade ago. 
Ironically, what has survived for them 
is not so much the politics of the ‘60s, 
but the sex and the music. 

This, in fact, is the springboard foran 
extremely interesting movie; though 
Kasdan, for all his coolness, probably 
doesn't have the objectivity to make it: 
He paints the advertising man, the ex- 
emplar of his old profession, asa heavi- 
ly comic nerd; that’s his way of settling 
accounts with the past, preserving the 
spirit of the '60s. But perhaps it doesn't 
matter. We geta clear view from Kasdan, 
anda chilly one—not much insight, but 
a good comedy, immaculately crafted. 
In the aftermath of Armageddon, one 
of Alex's mourners might ask, who 
could expect more? 


Daniel (D: Sidney Lumet. With Aman- 
da Plummer, Tovah Feldshuh, Lindsay 
Crouse and Ellen Barkin)—Considering 
the current Hollywood status quo, Sid- 
ney Lumet and E.L. Doctorow’s Daniel 
issuch an oddity—and so strong a film— 
that to descend into the pro- and anti- 
Rosenberg arguments preoccupying 
many critics is to miss its qualities en- 
tirely. Yes, Lumet and Doctorow, adapt- 
ing Doctorow's The Book of Daniel, free- 
ly base characters and events on the 
Rosenberg case. And, yes, the movie 
comes down hard on the side of Amer- 
ican Left radicalism, then and now. But, 
no, it is not a shallow, dogmatic tract. 
And no, it makes absolutely no differ- 
ence (to the movie, at least) whether the 
real-life Rosenbergs were Commie spy 
kings or low-level dupes. Daniel is good 
precisely because it avoids melodrama 
and fist-pounding certainty; because it 
leaves room for ambiguity, doubt, spec- 
ulation. Framed as a mystery story 
with a Citizen Kane-style line of attack 
(it follows an investigation by the “Isaac- 
sons'" son, Danny, into his parents’ 
guilt or innocence}, the film offers, fin- 
ally, many solutions and none. Every 
“witness” Danny questions is arrogant- 
ly sure of their own interpretation; each 
differs, subtly or extravagantly, from all 
the others; and the final “truth” is locked 
in the mind of the main government in- 
formant: a senile, tormented, speech- 
less old man. What we are left with is 
an appalling demonstration of govern- 
mental ruthlessness and duplicity, a 
judicial system corrupted by political 
policy, and a withering portrayal of the 
human beings crushed in its {and 
also in the vise of their own party 
politics) 

Beyond ideology, this is a family dra- 
ma, full of a power, terror and grief rare 
in recent American films. In these furi- 
ous or anxious confrontations, Lumet's 
actors—especially Amanda Plummer, 
Mandy Patinkin, Lindsay Crouse and 
Tovah Feldshuh—strike those rich, 
earthy chords, instants of shiningly 
pure emotion the director gets only at 
the top of his form. (In fact, if Daniel 
links up to anything in Lumet's past, it 
is less to his polemical films—Serpico, 
Network, The Verdict, The Hill—than to 
his magisterial adaptation of O'Neill's 
Long Day’s Journey into Night). Daniel is 
far from perfect—the cutting is some- 
times jagged, the points sometimes 
pushed—but perhaps, in this context, 
out of this national and personal anguish, 
“perfection” and fully realized intentions 
might be obscenities themselves. [1 


FIRST TRIES 


then, if you refused a joint, it was al- 
most as if you were admitting you were 
a narc. So I took a few puffs and I 
passed it along and started flipping 
through the albums scattered on one of 
the throw rugs. 

And there it was: Magical Mystery Tour. 
It had just come out. I'd heard it but I 
didn’t own it. I didn't like the songs as 
muchas I had on some previous Beatles 
albums so I never got a look inside the 
album itself. 

Do you remember the inside cover of 
that album? The grand spangled stair- 
way. The snaking line of women in 
white chiffon gowns spiraling on each 
side of those gleaming steps. Do you re- 
member the red demons grabbing the 
women from behind? 

Now, a lot of people don’t remember 
that last item. A lot of people have never 
seen those red demons. It's one of those 
figure-and-ground tricks. They don't 
leap out to the glance. Unless you've 
just smoked some strong reefer. Then 
they emerge, they leap out of the back- 
ground and grab those women in incred- 
ibly lascivious postures. 

Don't laugh. They're there. You can 
see them too if you follow the same pro- 
cess. There's a lot more going on in that 
album-cover pageant. But the thing I 
remember most are those devils emerg- 
ing. Something sexy and dangerous 
that had lurked beneath the surface of 
ordinary appearances and came into 
focus when I was—yes, at last—high. 

Once it happened that first time, it 
just kept happening. I remember being 
transported inside music for the first time 
that night. Feeling notes bend, trembling 
with the emotion resonating in certain 
chords, feeling harmonies in my heart 
ina special way I'd never imagined pos- 
sible. I remember finding a collection 
of Keats's poetry underneath one of the 
throw rugs. Turning to The Ode on Mel- 
ancholy, reading it aloud and experienc- 
ing synesthesia for the first time when I 
read the line about tasting joy’s grape as 
it “burst upon my palate fine.” Tasting 
joy’s grape. That's what getting high is 
about. Seeing the magical mystery tour 
beneath the surface of life. Allowing 
the holy pictures to emerge, the sacred 
subtext to the sensual manifold. The 
thrill of sex and danger. 

There are, of course, other ways to 
experience the taste of joy's grape. 
There is “love,” for instance. "Stoned 
love," as the Diana Ross story goes. 1 
could tell youa lot about that. But that's 
another story. 1] 
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quality of its products. Because of its 
great track record and complete lack 
of any governmental or otherwise un- 
savory contacts, I would appreciate 
your reconsideration of the determina- 
tion to terminate Buckeye's advertising 
contract.” 

Compare this with a letter, dated 29 
April 1981, from US. Attorney William 
Hunter to San Francisco lawyer Wil- 
liam Osterhoudt, who was defending 
those Hell's Angels who'd done busi- 
ness with the savory Buckeye firm a 
year before. “The informant in this 
case, Richard Hall, obviously will not 
appear,” noted Hunter, and then gave 
Hall's bona fides: a paid DEA snitch 
from 6 December 1978 to 20 August 
1980. Well, maybe he just never both- 
ered to tell his personal lawyer about it 
all. The reason Hall wasn’t appearing in 
this 1981 crank trial was that Hall's ter- 
mination of employment by the DEA 
coincided with his violent death on 20 
August 1980. 

On the evening of that day, Richard 
Hall left one of the rowdier gay taverns 
in Columbus (yeah, he was a rough- 
trade queen, too) and headed for his ni- 
trous-injected Dodge Charger, to which 
he was understandably deeply attached 
("Accelerates from sixty to ninety in 
four seconds. Fast!"). Somewhere along 
the way he encountered a black indi- 
vidual. A quarrel, for some still undis- 
closed reason, developed into an alter- 
cation, in which Hall allegedly called 
this other party a “nigger.” The alleged 
nigger then hauled back and smote Hall 
asingle heavy blow right on the point of 
the chin, and Hall dropped dead for- 
ever right there on the sidewalk. 

It was explained to LaBrasca, by an 
Erie County assistant district attorney 
reading from the coroner's report, that 
Hall had sustained a serious skull frac- 
ture in an auto accident a few years 
previously. This had been succeeded 
by several craniotomies: holes drilled 
through the skull to alleviate abnormal 
pressure of intracranial fluid. "His head 
was literally full of holes,” LaBrasca 
was told. "When he was hit like that, 
his skull shattered like an eggshell.” 

Like an eggshell. The determination 
by the coroner was accidental man- 
slaughter. The perpetrator turned out to 
be a 26-year-old “local drifter” with a 
tolerably long yellow sheet for petty 
violent offenses; when murder charges 
against him were dropped for acciden- 
tal manslaughter, he had served about a 


week in jail; considerably less time 
than a lot of the people Hall had set up 
for think-crimes in his life. The Erie 
County police were politely interested 
to learn—from LaBrasca—that the slain 
party was a DEA snitch whoid been set- 
ting up scores of narcotics cases all over 
the country for years, and just four 
months before had been identified as 
such in open court. But these data were 
not introduced at Hall's inquest. 

Sure. Accidental manslaughter, why 
not? Hall was a fagola with a history of 
consorting with bikers, petty mafiosi, 
dope chemists and such, and of being a 
disagreeably contentious person by na- 
ture; people like that do tend to get 
themselves beaten up once in a while, 
which is unwise if your head's full of 
craniotomy holes. He got himself beat- 
en to death in the street, that's all. Case 
closed and good riddance to bad rub- 
bish, right? 


S.. the question I've always had is, 
where were DEA special agents Jesse 
Back and Lionel Stewart when their 
snitch got beaten to death in the street? 
In books, movies and on telly, narcotics 
officers are always intensely protective 
of their snitches, aren't they? They 
know that snitchwork in the narcotics- 
enforcement game is just deadly dan- 
gerous. Dope traffickers virtually never 
even think of harming badge-carrying 
police officers. (When was the last time, 
except on telly, you ever heard of DEA 
agents and dope mobsters shooting it 
out together?) You do not shoot at cops, 
or inany other way molest them, in the 
dope business. Snitches, though, really 
are lower than snail shit, and they get 
greased away all the time. It's just 
deadly dangerous work, dope-snitch- 
ing, and dope cops know that, and so 
they're supposed to take extra good 
care of their confidential informants. 
So where was the DEA when some- 
body beat Richard Hall to death, barely 
four months after he'd been exposed 
{by the DEA itself) as their snitch? Hed 
been setting up as many as 14 individu- 
als a month for 18 months, after all: a 
ball-park figure of 244 people who 
might be assumed to conceive a certain 
measure of resentment against Richard 
Hall, once they learned that the dirt-bag 
who sold them their fishy chemicals 
had also fitted them up for the DEA. By 
20 August 1981, defense attorneys all 
around the country knew about Two- 
hig's examination of Hall in Albuquer- 
que, and so did their clients; and just 
because somebody's in legal trouble 
over narcotics, that does not necessarily 
mean that that person is a laid-back, 


peace-and-love hippiebilly. 

So where was the DEA when some- 
body beat Richard Hall to death, barely 
four months after he'd been exposed 
(by the DEA itself] as their snitch? If 
hed been a common, ordinary, garden- 
variety crime snitch, setting up contract 
murderers and Mob extortionists, he 
undoubtedly would have been very 
closely guarded by the appropriate po- 
lice agency, in such circumstances. But 
he was a dope snitch, and the agency 
was the DEA, and he was beaten to 
death in the street. 

Oh, well, I sure would never have 
wanted to babysit for scum like Rich- 
ard Hall myself. Bob LaBrasca, in the 
course of writing up this first labscam 
caper in 1980, extensively interviewed 
some of Hall's close acquaintances in 
Columbus. “One of them," LaBrasca 
still marvels, “had a piranha tank in his 
rec room. A tank full of piranhas, pretti- 
ly lit, with coral and seaweed. Next to it 
was a tank with nothing but beautiful 
tropical goldfish, hundreds of them. 
And he‘ get up from his leather reclin- 
er, while he talked to me, and flip an oc- 
casional goldfish into the piranha tank. 
It wasn't exactly just sadism, though. It 
seemed to honestly relax him." 

Now, the DEA has already told sever- 
al individuals (off the record) that noth- 
ing which this person with the piranhas 
told LaBrasca can be trusted, because 
this person was supposedly Hall's long- 
time lover, desolated and outraged just 
then at having lost his piece of the Buck- 
eye action when Hall was croaked. Of 
course, according to LaBrasca, who sat 
eye-to-eye with this piranha keeper for 
hours on end, he exhibited no signs 
whatever of lover's bereavement in the 
entire course of the interview. But if 
that sort of person was Hall's devoted 
lover, it's understandable that any de- 
cent, upright DEA agent might not care 
to hang out with Richard Hall himself, 
24hoursa day, under any circumstances. 

In fact, while he was alive, they 
never came around to inspect Hall's 
chemical-supply company oftener than 
twice a week, LaBrasca was told. Hall 
ran the tape recorder on hisown phone, 
and could record or not at his leisure. 
He kept all his own books, too. He kept 
all the money he received for the chem- 
icals, and since hed been selling P2P at 
$150 for every 500 milliliters—extra for 
“security,” ya’ know—he obviously 
pulled in a lot more that way than his 
rather skimpy snitch fees. After the 
busts and the trials, the chemicals 
involved would go back to Hall's 
garage, and they accumulated into a 

/ continued on page 96 
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Martin sat up in the dental chair. She 
had backed across the room. She was 
wide-yed. She screamed again: 

"What're you, crazy, you cocksucker?” 

The dentist, Dr. Warner, ran into the 
room. 

“What is it, Darlene?” 

“This fool just reached out and grabbed 
my ass!" 

“Did you do that, sir?" 

"Maybe, I don't know." 

"Well, I know! He grabbed my god- 
damned ass!" 

"I didn't mean it, it was like in a 
dream—" 

“You just can't go around doing that 
type of thing, sir,” said Dr. Warner. 

“[ know it. I know that I was wrong. I 
don't know what to say." 

“Let's cail the cops! Let's turn this guy in! 
He's dangerous!" yelled the dental assis- 
tant. 

"Youre right," said Martin, “call the 
police. I'll wait for them. I probably 
need to be taken away. What I did was 
absolutely idiotic. I'm sorry, but ‘sorry’s' 
not enough." 

“All right, Darlene," said Dr. Warner, 
“go phone the police. 

“No," said Darlene, “just get him out 
of here. He makes me sick! Just get him 
out of here!” 

Martin could hardly believe what she 
was saying. 

“Thanks,” he said to the dental assis- 
tant, "I can't thank you too much. Be- 
lieve me, I'll never do that type of thing 
again, so help me!" 

“Just get out of here fast," said Dar- 
lene, "before I change my mind!" 

"Go on, you better go," said Dr. War- 
ner. 

Martin got off the chair and walked 
out of that room, down the hall, and 
then he opened the door to the waiting 
room, walked out of there and into the 
street. He saw the BMW, found his 
keys, opened the door, got in. The car 
started and he pulled from the curbing. 
He drove up to the main boulevard and 
waited at the stoplight. It turned green 
and he took a right and got into the flow 
of traffic. Martin just drove along like 
that, following traffic. Then there was 
another red light and he sat there 
among the waiting automobiles think- 
ing, they don't know, these people don't 
even know about me. Then that light 
turned green and he drove along fol- 
lowing traffic. He was driving in the 
wrong direction, away from his house, 
but it didn't seem to matter. 0 

Copyright 1983 by Chares Bukowski 
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older—becoming so immersed in what 
you're doing— 

HIGH TIMES: You simply become more 
focused, doing your will— 

Baxtarb: I think you begin to realize that 
certain things are important to one’s self; 
they provide satisfaction. "All I want to do 
is write a certain kind of fiction that I 
write.” And that's where my particular ful- 
fillment comes from. I haven't got children 
to bring up, to be involved with on a day-to- 
day basis; I haven't even got a dog to take 
care of, so I just concentrate on my work. 
And that can lead to a peculiar sort of very 
selective approach to reality, which has ad- 
vantages. .and disadvantages. One has to 
be wary of that sort of tight focus. It's not a 
problem yet; it could become one in five to 
ten years time. 

HIGH TIMES: Do you think it could affect 
your writing? 

BALLARD: No, it's not that intense—I'm not 
literally staring at the end of my footall day, 
in the way that Burroughs described doing 
when he was on heroin. It's not that sort of 
obsessiveness. It's really a marshaling of all 
one's energies to do a particular job at hand. 
The wider life around one—social life and 
all the rest of it— does tend to take second 
place. You begin to apply the principles of 
cost accountancy to one's social life: Do I 
want to drive twenty miles to make small 
talk at a publisher's party? Well, the answer 
is no—why bother, when I can go on with 
my work instead. 

When one's younger, there's a natural 
tendency to want to meet more people. 
Straightforward biological reason super- 
venes (and rightly, I think], soone says, "To 
hell with it, let's leave the typewriter and 
drive thirty miles to make some small talk— 
(sardonically) you never know who you 
may meet!” 

I don't know if people get that much ful- 

fillment from painting, or writing a novel 
or whatever—in fact, I'm not sure they get 
any atall! I think it'sjust a way of unsettling 
oneself. It's so intangible. Even a painting or 
a piece of sculpture is really rather intangi- 
ble. It has a finite form, all right (you can 
actually touch a sculpture], but nonetheless 
it's a conceptual object—a conceit. It's very 
peculiar—I don't know how much fulfill- 
ment and satisfaction can come from being 
“creative.” I have the deepest satisfaction 
when I doa job around the house—put in a 
new windowpane, say. It's enormously 
pleasing and satisfying—getting that putty 
in, or getting out the saw and hammer and 
nails; very satisfying, a profound feeling of 
fulfillment. 
HIGH Times: And when you finish a book? 
BALLARD: It’s sort of a nightmare that's 
briefly stopped; one that will recommence 
in about three days’ time. I don't think I'd 
do it again if I had the chance offered me— 
I think I'd become something like a cabi- 
netmaker—I'd opt for a craft, rather than 
anart! OD 
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The government side, meanwhile, had 
come into court all humble and nice: That 
unpleasantness up in Trinity was much 
overblown, they simpered. Many of those 
ugly stories the plaintiffs were telling had 
barely a shred of truth to them (though little 
evidence was ever introduced to controvert 
what the Dennyites had sworn was true). 
And even if some of those things did hap- 
pen, gosh, they’d never happen again. And 
the U-2 flights and satellite surveys? Well. 
they'd never really used that data for search 
warrants anyway, and had no plans to do so. 

But, whatever tactics are employed by 
whatever multi-tiered task forces and pub- 
licity-hungry politicians, government forces 
seem bent on pursuing a futile jihad against 
potgrowers for at least a few more years. As 
Bill Ruzzamenti, the DEA planning chief, 
kept telling reporters last fall, “We are hop- 
ing to demonstrate emphatically that mari- 
juana cultivation will not be tolerated in this 
state.” And Operation CAMP has repeated- 
ly been cited by its administrators as a pilot 
program for the rest of the nation. 

The positive side of the Denny episode is 
that concerned organizations and individu- 
als managed to form a coalition to confront 
the civil-rights abuses that are endemic to 
this kind of crusade. Ron Sinoway, a Miran- 
da, California, attorney representing the Civil 
Liberties Monitoring Project in the North- 
ern California counties, is delighted with the 
outcome of the proceedings of Aguilar’s 
court. “There's no way we could have 
stopped Operation CAMP,” he said a few 
days after the federal decision, “but we did 
putan end toall this stuff they did in Denny.” 

At this writing, the final returns for Oper- 
ation CAMP have not been compiled, but 
the various agencies involved will, no doubt, 
claim it as a glorious success. Nineteen- 
hundred plants were uprooted in the Denny 
area alone (5,850 pounds, they bullshat), 
and the ultimate tally for all 14 counties 
should be astronomical. So you can bet your 
grandmother's false teeth, narcs will be 
pushing for programs like this all across the 
country next year. 

If any sort of leash at all is going to be put 
on the cowboys who run these campaigns, it 
will require the active opposition of organi- 
zations both local and national. The Civil 
Liberties Monitoring Project, made up of 
citizens of the Northern California counties 
(maybe even some growers?) and NORML, 
which is so underfunded that it now has a 
staff of one, made a very strong showing in 
California; but there promise to be more 
court fights all over the country as the battle 
heats up. What with paraquat spraying and 
the final-solution mentality of the narcs, 
things could get mighty messy. 

So, if you made a tidy profit on your crop 
this year, consider sending a nice hunk of it 
to NORML. It just might keep the huns 
from crashing your gate. 4 
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pretty handsome permanent inventory. 
And Back and Stewart never came 
around more than twice a week. 

This way Hall had ample P2P around 
from which to cook up his own person- 
al weekend crank, LaBrasca was told. 
He even had extra to peddle to local 
dope movers, LaBrasca was told. And 
LaBrasca was moreover told that, occa- 
sionally, if Hall got a call or letter from 
someone who looked to him like a gen- 
uine professional criminal—someone 
who obviously could cook up dope and 
move it to the street on a regular, long- 
term basis—then Hall would tell the 
guy he was a DEA snitch. He’ tell the 
guy he could furnish him with dope 
precursors on a regular basis with a 
perfect no-bust guarantee, and all he 
wanted was a skim-off from the narcot- 
ics operation. Richard Hall thus made 
money from selling chemicals, from 
working for the DEA and from orga- 
nized narcotics traffickers. Richard 
Hall had been rolling in mazuma, all 
right, before the DEA blew him forever 
in open court. 

If all this is gospel—and remember, 
the DEA attributes much of it toa spite- 
ful outburst from a heartbroken homo- 
sexual—it might make an honest DEA 
agent feel even less inclined to hang out 
with this dirt-bag for his own protection. 

In fact, it all may have gone like this. 
All through the spring of 1980, prosecu- 
tor Gomez in Albuquerque is pressur- 
ing the DEA to put Hall on the stand, or 
he’s sure to lose his case. Then suddenly 
in early May, HicH Times kills Hall's ad 
and tells him on his tape recorder that 
we think he's a snitch and we're going 
to investigate him and write him up. So 
the DEA's Cincinnati officers, holding 
their noses, take a close look into Hall's 
affairs—for the first time ever—to esti- 
mate what sort of filth HicH Times is 
liable to root up. A little crank-making 
for his own use is nothing very shock- 
ing, and even a little local crank-ped- 
dling on the side could be written off. 
But what if they found out that he was 
regularly furnishing P2P and Quaalude 
mixes to real mafiosi? That may have 
overtaxed their charitable natures for 
good, and fatally poisoned their feel- 
ings toward the dirt-bag. 

If it went like that, it goes a long way 
toward explaining why they just hung 
him out in the wind so callously that 
spring. They may have felt ethically ob- 
liged, once they learned of this Cosa 
Nostra business, to offer him a slot in 


the Federal Marshal's Witness-Protec- 
tion Program; they may even have him 
on tape, smirking, "Sure, for a million 
dollars and a chateau in Austria." After 
that it would have been entirely meet 
for them to simply identify him public- 
ly, withdraw all protection from him 
and allow the criminal criminal-justice 
system to take its due process. And just 
by purest happenstance, a “local drift- 
er" bashed Richard Hall's brains outon 
the sidewalk, before those mafiosi 
could get to him. Makes great sense, 
don't it? 

This lamentable accident was provi- 
dential in many, many ways for the 
feds. By August 1980 defense lawyers 
all around the country were clamoring 
to have Richard Hall subpoenaed to 
their jurisdictions, to testify to exactly 
how hed entrapped their clients into 
dope-making conspiracies. Although 
he could be muzzled with “informant's 
privilege” on the stand as long as he re- 
mained an informant, there wouldn't 
be any mazuma in that for Hall any- 
more: no snitch fees, no chemical reve- 
nues, no Mafia skim-offs. It would be 
just a matter of time before some well- 
heeled defense attorney convinced 
Richard Hall to do the proper and prof- 
itable thing: break his DEA snitch con- 
tract and testify to exactly how he‘ set 
the lawyer's client up. Considering all 
the well-heeled lawyers in the land 
who have crank clients, Hall could 
have probably subsisted pretty nicely 
for the next few years, overturning one 
conviction after another. And what 
would happen if he could prove that 
the DEA agents in some of those cases— 
‘one or two or 226—had lied under oath 
to manufacture "probable cause"? 
Imagine how—ah—undismayed all 
those cops must have been, when they 
heard of the demise of Richard Hall. 

Buckeye Scientific stayed in opera- 
tion for some indeterminable time after 
Richard Hall's demise. An individual 
named Daniel P. O'Neil—a "marketing 
specialist,” forsooth—took toanswering 
the phone at the same old number, and 
mailing out the same old Buckeye cata- 
logs. When asked if he was just a snitch 
like Hall—which would have taken 
considerable balls—or a full-fledged 
government agent with a badge and 
gun, Mr. O'Neil indicated forcefully 
that he was neither. He was simply a 
businessman servicing the interests of 
anyone who might run across a back is- 
sue of HiGH Times, see a Buckeye Sci- 
entific ad in the classifieds and be seized 
with a predisposed inclination to make 
high-intensity candles or perfumed 
soap. [ 
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